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TO 


Mr. ADDISON:. 


i 7 1 0 
O'Ull be furpriz' „ in the midſt of a daily and 
familiar Convectation, with an Addreſs which 
bears ſo diſtant an Air as a publick Dedication : 
But to put you out of the Pain which I know this will give 
you, I aſſure you, I do not deſign in it, what would be 
very needleſs, a Panegyriek on Your ſelf, or what per- 
haps is very neceſſary, a Defence of the Play. In the 
one I ſhould diſcover too much the Concern of an Au- 
thor, in the other too little the Freedom of a Friend. 


My Purpoſe, in this Application, is only to ſhow the 
Eſteem I have for Vou, and that I look upon my Inti- 
A 2 Macy 


DEDICATION. 
macy with You as one of the moſt valuable Enjoyments 
of my Life. At the ſame time, I hope I make the 
Town no ill Compliment for their kind Acceptance of 
this Comedy, in acknowledging that it has ſo far rais'd 
my Opinion of it, as to make me . 
Memorial of an inviolable Friendſhip. . . 


I ſhould not offer it to You as ſuch, had I not been 
very careful to avoid every thing that might look ill - 
natur'd, immoral, or prejudicial to what the better 

part of Mankind hold Sacred and Honourable. 


Poetry, under ſuch Reſtraints, is an obliging Service 
to Human Society ; eſpecially when tis us d, like your 
Admirable Vein, to recommend more ufeful Qualities 
in yourſelf, or Immortalize Characters truly Heroick in 
others. I am, here, in danger of breaking my Pro- 
miſe to You, therefore ſhall take the only Opportunity 
that can offer itſelf of reſiſting my own Inclinations, by 
complying with Yours. 7 am, 


' 3: F 
Your moſt Faithful, | 


Humble Servant, 


RICHARD STEELE. 


PRO LO GUE. 


Written by Mr. AD DIS ON. 


Spoken by Mr. Wilks. 


* _ e firf Rig and Infancy of Farce, 
2 b s , and when Plays were ſcarce, 
adtis'd bros = 1 could, with Eaſe, 
A young and unexperienc'd Audience "pleaſe : 
No foaghe -- wn nf ar had e er been 3 
But the whole Herd of Fops was all their own ; 
Rich i in Originals, they ſet to View, 
In ev'ry Piece, a Coxcomb that was new. 
But now our Britiſh Theatre can boaſt 
Drales of all kinds, a vaſt unthinking = ! 
Fratfelef of Fol 7 and of Vice, it ſhow | 
Cuckolds, ot its, and Bawds, land Pimps, and Baur; 
_— Country Knights are found i in ev'ry Shire, 
ev hp” entle Fops appear; 
4. Punks of diff rent Characters aue meet, 
As pens, on Z Stage as in the Pit: 
Our modern Wits are forc'd to pick and cull, 
And here and there by Chance _— a Fool: 
Long e er they find the neceſſary Spark, 
They ſearch the Town, and beat about the Park : 
T, — all his moſt frequented Haunts reſort, 
? dog him to hs Ring, and of? to Court; 
1 Love of Pleaſure, or of Place invites : 
And ometimies catch him taking Snuff at White's. 
Cer, to do you Right, the preſent Age 
Breeds very hopeful Monſters for hs Stage; 
That ſcorn the Paths their dull Forefathers trod, 
And won't be Blockhead in the common Road. 
Do but ſurvey this crowded Houſe To-night : 
= Mae's fi s fill E ement for thoſe that uur e. F 
, _ 


The oa raw 


PROLOGUE. 


Our Author, to divert his Friends Today, 

Stocks avith Vari of Fools his Play 5. © © 
And that there may e ſomething * and new, 

Tas Ladjes . tas expos'd to | 7 

The Firft a Pamitl, travell'd iy Lache 3 

The other more refin'd ; ſhe comes from FRANCE: 

Reſene, like courteous Knights, the ls 0 er; 
4 — treat, li nd day _ tranger. 
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Defign'd for the Fourth A C T, but not 


Set, 


Se IH I. | 
E E Britons, ſee with awful Her 
| 8 her Seas ariſe ! 
You Thouſand Billbaus round me roar, 
While Winds and Wares engage, 
That break in Froth upon my Shear, 
And impotently Rage. 
Such were the Ms: which of late 
Surrounded my afflifted State; 
_ Fury thus was bent 
by ere Seats, 
Til alt: the mighty Force was 7 
4 _ Swell, a 1 * breats: 


Bui mew  vith » ri 2 Che crown'd, 

My Joys run high,, they 0 Bound ; 5: 
Tides A unruly P 1 7 flow 

Through 2 ry Fevelli ng Vein, 


New Repfures in Boſom g rlow, 
And Warm me CU ta e th apa 


ML. e 


Unh 


Paſſing Pomps my Streets adorn 3 

C ges Sth, y 4 Triumph born, 
S. ds of Gauls, in Fight 4 E 
yet in Ho r 6 


Foes to Eo of Dram Ri 


In Courts of —_— 
Sacred to Law, and 
75 crowded Theatres 
In Sor 7 of — 


yy de er bee 


D hn with ſo mech 2 crown'd, 
Or Sons for Tahir -— ! 


But ob I gate, and ſeek in vain 
To find — this warkke Train 
My abſent Sons, that us'd to grace 
With decent Pride this joyous Place: 
U Youths ! How do my Sorrows riſt; 
Sqawell my Breaft and melt my Eyes, 
While Ti mighty Loſs deplore ? 
Wild, and raging with Diſtreſs, 
1 mourn, I urn my ewn Succeſs, 
And boaſt my Victories no more. 
Youth Far. from _ native Sh, 
On 's Banks interr d they lit. 
Germania, 22 me back my Slain, 
Give me ir Agr. er d Sons again. 
Was it —— this they rang d ſo for. 
To free thee from oppreſſive War ? 
Germania, &c. 


IV. 
Tears 0 YR while I ſhed 
O'er the Manes of my Dead, 
Laſting Altars lit me aa 
To my living Heroes Praiſe ; 
Heav'n give them a longer Stay, 
As glorious Actions to diſplay, 
Or periſb on as great a Day. 


A4 


repeat, 
9 2 _ 


2 wave on high, 


Dramatis Perſons. 
MEN, 


Sg I R Hanz . Mr. BuLLock. 


Huuruxr Gvunpin, Mr. Piuxrrnan. | 
Mr. Tirxix, | Mr. is 

CLERIMONT Sen. Mr. Mrrrs. 

Capt. CLERIMONT, . Wirz, 

Mr. 3 * Mr. Esrcovkr. 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. CE RIMONT, Mrs. Cxoss. 
Aunt, . Mrs. PowELL. 
Neice, e . Mrs. OuorizLo. 
FaiNLOVE, | | | Mrs. Kenr. 


Jorg Mil 6 Meu. es Saerots 


* * 


Tender Husband : 
OR, THE 


Accompliſh'd Fools. 


— 


ACT-L SSE 
Enter Clerimont Sen. and Fainlove. 
CLenimont Ser. 

1 S — — 


il and very diſt- 
ant 3 if e areas, Thow and 


in ſees me This is my general M IF: | 

Cler. Sen. And 'tis right For ſuch a fine Lady has no 
Guard to her Vertue, but her Pride; „ 
of ; 


2 The Tender Hisband : Or; 
; conſtantly apply your felf to that: But, dear Lucy, as you 


have been a very faithful, but a very coſtly Wench to mie, 

fo oy Spouſe ul has been conſtant to my Bed, but care- 
8 

2 Fain. 2 


World; forſooth, and make the Tour of France and 1tah, 
where ſhe learn'd to loſe her Money gracefully; to admire 
every Vanity in our Sex; and contemn every Virtue in her 
own, which, with ten thouſand other Perfections, are the 
ordinary Improvements of a travell'd Lady. Now I can 
neither mortify her Vanity that I may live at eaſe with her, 
or quite diſcard her, till Thavectich d hera little enlarging 
her innocent Freedoms, as ſhe calls em: For this end I am 
content to be a French Huſband; tho' now and then with 
the ſecret Pangs of an alias one; and therefore, Sir, or 
Madam, you are thus equipp'd to attend and accoſt her 
Ladyſhip: It concerns you to be diligent : If we wholly 
2 — no more; if we do not H fee 
thee well provided for. IF REIN 
Fain. I'l do all I can, I warrant you; but you are 
not to expect I'll go much among the Men. 

' Cer. Sen. No, no, you muſt not go near Men; you are 
only (when my Wife goes to a Play) to fit in a fide Box 
with pretty Fellows. I don't deſign you to perſonate a 
real Man, you are only to be a pretty Gentleman Not 
to be of any uſe or conſequence in the World, as to your- 
ſelf, but meerly as a Property to others; ſuch as you ſee 
now and then have a Life in the Intail of a great Eftate, 
that ſeem to have come into the World only to be Taggs 
in the Pedigree of a wealthy Houſe. .You muſt have 
3 3 | 

Fain. I apprehend you, ſuch as ſtand in aſſemblies, 
with an indolent Softneſs and Contempt of all around 
'em; who make a Figure in Publick, and are ſcorn'd in 
Private; I have ſeen ſuch a one with a Pocket-glaſs 2 
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band, ſo much is the 
[ never found you ſo indulgent. 


DD Accompliſh'd Fools: | 3 


ſee his own Face, and an affected Perſpective to know 
others. Bitates each. 
Cher. Sen. Ay, that's mi Man—Thou dear Rogue. 
Fain. Let me — lay my Life I'll horn yo. 
that is, I'll make it appear I if I could 
Chr. Sex. Ay, that will me quite as well. 
Fain. To ſhow you the $ I have made, I laſt 
Night won of her five hundred Pounds, which I have 
brought 0 [Giving him Bills. 
7 . Oh,the — — — ima- 
all Care, regard to Poſterity, ar of Po- 
— , Muſt be ſacrificed to a Game at Cards Suppoſe 
he not had it to pay, — a of 
finding your Account another Way 


Py ever, if I can n 
gin Ki Wick ths you have epi I 
Pounds ; and if you did not thus honeſtly, I could 
not have ſupplied | her- - We muſt have 
Fain. Then you ſhall part If t ee {Hu 
— Cs Fondneſs of her, ſhe 


— 3 — ities with her Vanity — Then ſhe 
has ſuch a pretty Air, while the ſaunters round 
— 


Sentenoe 

Cher. Se. hat was her Turn from her Infancy, ſhe al- 
ways had a great Genius for knowing every but 
what it was ſhe ſhould...The Wits of the Age, 
the great Beauties and ſhort-liv'd People of Vogue, were 


alwa her Diſcourſe and Imitation Thus the Cafe 


a fo daily, thatth was but her fine Follies im- 
prov”: tho" I was then proud of her being 
call'd Mr. C 's Wife, I am now as much out of 
Countenance to hear myſelf call'd Mrs. Clrimont's Haſ- 
of her ſide. 

Favs. I am fure if ever 1 gare myſelf a lis Liberty, 


Cler. 


8 The Tender Husband: Or, 
- © Cher. Sen. I ſhould have the whole Sex on my Back, 
ſhould I pretend to retrench a Lady ſo well viſited as mine 

is. Therefore I muſt bring it about that it ſhall appear 
her own AR, if ſhe reforms ; or elſe I ſhall be pronounc'd 

ealous, and have my Eyes pull'd out for being open—But 
hear my Brother Jackcoming, who, I hope, has brought 
yours with him Hiſt, not a Word. 1 
| Enter Captain CLERIMONT and POUNCE. 


Cher. I have found him out at laſt, Brother, and brought 
you the obſequious Mr. Pounce. I ſaw him at a diſtance in 
a Croud, whiſpering in their turns with all about him 
He is a Gentleman ſo received, ſocourted, and ſo truſted —. 
Pounce. I am very glad if you ſaw any thing like that, 
if the Approbation of others can reconimend me (where 
I much more defire it) to this Company 
Cler. Oh, the civil Perſon.— But, dear Pounce, you 
know I am your profeſs d Admirer ; I always celebrated 
for your excellent Skill and Addreſs, for that happy 
— 2 of the World, which makes you ſeem born 
for living with the Perſons you are with, where- ever you 
come Now, my Brother and I want your help in a Bu- 
ſimneſs that requires a little more Dexterity than we our- 
ſelves are Maſters of. x 5 | | | 
Pounce. You know, Sir, my Character is helping the 
Diſtreſs d, which I do freely and without reſerve ; while 
others are for diſtinguiſhing rigidly on the Juſtice of the 
Occaſion, and fo lote the Grace of the Benefit=—-Now, 
*tis my Profeſſion to aſſiſt a free-hearted young Fellow 
_ an unnatural long-liv'd Father— to diſencumber 
en of Pleaſure of the Vexation of unwieldy Eſtates, to 
ſupport a feeble Title to an Inheritance, to | 
ar. Sen. I have been well acquainted with your Merits, 
ever ſince I ſaw you with ſo much Compaſſion prompt a 
ering Witneſs in }eſiminſier-hallw——that wanted 
ction— love a Man that can venture his Ears with 
fo much Bravery for his Friend 
Pownce. Dear Sir, ſpare my Modeſty, and let me know 
to what all this Panegyrick tends. Ad 
Cle. Sen. 
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Cle. Sen. You know a certain Perſon, into whoſe Hands 


The Accompliſhd Fools. 7 


Cler. Sen. Why, Sir, what I would ſay is in behalf of 
my Brother the Captain here, whaſe Misfortune it is that 


I was born before him. 


Pounce. I am confident he had rather you ſhould have 
been ſo than any other man in England. 

Chr. Von do me Juſtice, Mr. Poance— But, tho? 
'tis to that Gentleman, I am ſtill a younger Brother, and 
you know we that are ſo, are generally condemn'd to Shops, 
Colleges, or Inns of Court. f 

Pounce. But you, Sir, have eſcap'd em, you have been 
trading in the noble Mart of Glory 

Chr. That's true but the General makes ſuch haſte 
to finiſh the War, that we red Coats may be ſoon out of 
Faſhion— and then I am a Fellow of the moſt eaſy indo- 
lent Diſpoſition in the World ! I hateall manner of Buſineſs. 

Pounce .A compos d Temper, indeed 

Cler. In ſucha CaſeI ſhould have no way of Livelihood, 
but calling over this Gentleman's Dogs in the Country, 
drinking his ſtale Beer to the Neighbourhood, or marry- 
ing a Fortune. f 

Cler. Sen. To be ſhort, Pounce J am putting Tack 

n Marriage, and youare ſopublick an Envoy, or rather 
Plenipotentiary, from the very different Nations of — 
fide, Covent - garden, and St. Peer you have too 
Mein and Language of each Place ſo naturally, that you are 
the propereſt Inſtrument I know in the World, to help an 
honeſt young Fellow to Favour in one of em, by Credit in 
the other. | 9 ** 

Pounce. By what I underſtand of many | 
Gentlemen, the purpoſe of all this 1 That it would not 
in theleaſt diſcompoſe this Gentleman's eaſy indolent Diſ- 
poſition to fall into twenty thouſand Pounds, tho? it came 
upon him never ſo ſuddenly. / | 

Cler. You area very diſcerning Man How could you 
ſee ſo far through me as to know I love a ſine Woman, pret- 
ty Equipage, good Company, and a clean Habitation ? 
N. tho' I am ſo much a Conjurer What 

? 


* % 


you 


6 The Tender Hyiband: Or, 
n nowand then recegnpend 3 young Heir, to be reliey'd 
the 2 of Tenants, Taxes, and ſo fſorth—— 
Pounce. What! My worthy Friend and City- patron 
Hexeliab T, — Banker i in Lombard ſrees, would the no- 
ble Captain lay any Sams in his Hands ? 
Cler. No. Rut the noble Captain would have Trea- 
fure out of his Hands. Vou know his Niece. 
" Pounce. To my knowledge Ten Hhouſand Pounds in 


ac Such a Stature, ſuch a a blooming Countenance, lo 


a Shap 
In Jewels of her Grandmother's Five thou- 


Cu. Her Wit ſo lively, her Mein ſo alluring ! 

. Pounce. In Land a Thouſand a Year. 

Gr — re 2 ry 
ing fin te to a re; yes 
Jan nth, that th Pain, tho look onl 

oft —— Her Au Perſon _ 8 — 


Pounce. Raptures ! ! | 
Cher. How Gan ir; 6 inf bo itſelf, lead us 
through Cares it knows not, thro a Wilderneſs of 
Hopes, Fears, Joys, Sorrows, — Deſpairs, Ecftafics 
and Torments, with fo fweet, yet fo anxious Vieiſſtude 
e Why I thanght yon had never ſegn her 
lr. No more I habt. 
' Pounce.: Who told you rn Lips, her 
Joſt Ueepy Eyes 
Chr. Yo yourſelf. — 1 
Pounce. Sure you rave, I never ſpoke of Wer 
ler. Why, you won't face me down. Did you not 

j uſt now fay, ſhe had Tenthouſand Paunds in Money, Five 
in Jewels, and a Thouſand a Year? 

Pouncę. I confeſs my own Stupidity and her cla plex ber 

Why, if you were to meet, you wo e 
Nen the cant of Loving; but, pray, may ve 
C. AF RR. dene f my Acquain- 
very m of my Acq 

| Lance, one that has much more in him, ns: 


The Acconpliſd d Fools. 7 


have; you ſhall know him better, Sir: This is Mr. Pownce: 

A Fainkeu 1 mult derne you to let 

be known to-you, and your Friends D 

Paunce. I ſhall be E then cove maps 

OUn by being 

— rad orld, has made a Wor d of her own-— She 
has ſpent all her Solitude! in reading Romances, her Head 

is full of Shepherds, its, Flowery Meads, 5 

you talk like a Man of this 


and Streams ; ſo _ 
ve been a great Traveller 


World to her, you 
_ 2 CR me done ; 25 
myſelf, know roordates, ras 
ul Clilia are my intimate Acquaintance. 4 


Go my Heart's Þ vor, tender Sighs make baſte, 

Aud 1655 your Breath Fell the /o the of Zephyr s Blaſt ; 
Then near that Fair One, if e to fx. | 
Tell her, in Whiſpers, tis 2 oof T die. 


Poynce. That would do, that would du ber yery 
ie bg cms. thou art 


u ee ee, r 


2 eee 
nt een and a Huntry 

wa Yol ES r Heir, Who 

is come to Town to oſſeſſion of 

Cr. Sen. Well, all that I can fa . 


2 Thouſand e 


Is 'll get by the dif of 
Pane W a Flint Teen fn 


Peunce. Belides, eis juſt come from the Glorioss Blom 
beim | Look ye, Captain, I oops you have lamp an hh 


Cher. 


e 


8 Ihe Tender Husband: Or, 


Cher. Tis all I know. 
Ponce. Then, if I am to e not one 
fiep without me And fince we may be free I am 
to acquaint you, there will be more Merit in bringing 
this Matter to bear than you imagine Vet right Meaſures 
make all things poſſible. 
Cer. We if foll follow yours exactly. 
 Poance. But thegreat Matter againſtusiswantof Time, 
for the Nymph's Uncle, and*Squire's Father, this Morning 
met, and made an end of the Matter But the Difficulty 


— Captain, ſhall be no Reaſon againſt attemptin 
Che. I have ſo great an — of y our Conduct, Har 
I warrant you we conquer 


Pounce. = am ſo — employ d by old Tiphin, nd 
ſo neceſſary to him that may, perhaps, pozzle things 


gr Sen. [ have ſeen thee Cajole the Knave very dex- 
terouſly. 
_ Pounce. Why, reall Sir, generall ſpeaking, tis but 
knowing what 1 Man thinks of h himſclf and giving him 
that, tomake him what elſe you eaſe Now Tiphin is 
an abſolute Lambardiſtreer Wit, a Fellow that droles on the 

- ftrength of Fifty thouſand Pounds: He is call'd on Change, 

| Sh-boots, and by the force of a very Credit, and very 
bad Conſcience, he is a leadin — : But at be 
uick, or he'll ſneer old Sir er Senfes, and 

| rike up the Sale of his Niece immediately. 

Cler. But my Rival, what's he— 
* Pounce. There's ſome hopes there, for I ru Booby 
is as averſe as his Father is d to it— One is as obſti- 
nate, as the _ cruel. a 
'Cley. Sen. He is, „ Blockhead, and 
lively outof his Parker, 92 * 18 
Pounce. He that gave me his character, call'd him a do- 

* nr redo a direct Fool. 
W 's abſent, he'll purſue any thing he's 
_ n- But we muſt not loſe . be you od 

| thers at home to wait for an Notice Bun 8. 
While that pretty Gentleman and I, whoſe Face I have 


„ 


known 


ee 


The Aerbmpliſvd Bob. 9 
known, take a Walk and look about for em 80, ſo 
1 Lady [Aide to Fainlove.] [Excunt. 
Enter Sir HarRY GuBBIN and T1PxIN. - 
Sir Har. Look y', Brother Tipi, as I told you before, 
Buſineſs in Town is to diſpoſe of an hundred Head 
bf Cattle, and my Son. 
Top. Brother Gubbin, as 1 ſignified to y ou in my laſt, 
r Date September 13th, my Niece — a Thouſand 
Pound per Annum, and becauſe I have found you a plain 
dealing Man (particularly in the eaſy Pad you put into mx 
Hands laſt Sunimer) I was you have the 
Refuſal of my Niece, provided that I have a Diſcharge 
bom all Retraſpets while her Guardian and one thou- 
ſand Pounds for my Care. 

Sir Har. Ay, but Brother, you rate her too high ; 
the War has ferch'd down the Price of Women : The 
whole Nation is over - run with —_— ; our Daughters 
he upon our Hands, Brother Tiphin ; Girls are Drugs, 


Sir, meer 


Tip. Look y* Sir Harry Let Girls be what will 
—a bound Pound a Vear, is a thouſand — Sor 3 
and a thouſand Pound a Vear is neither Girl nor Boy. 

Sir Har. Look y', Mr. Tiplin; the main Article wi 
* that F — of Wives Rebellion, and Huſbands 
Cuckoldom, that curſed Pin- money five hundred 
Pound per Annum Pin- money 

Tip. The Word Pin- money, Sir Harry, is a Tem 

Sir Har. It is a Term, Brother, we never had in our 
Family, nor ever will Make her Jointure in Widow- 
hood accordingly large, but four hundred Pound a Ver 
1s 7% U to give no account of. 

ell, Sir Harry, fince you cant't ſwallow / theſe 
pin 1 hundred Pounds. 

Sir Har. And to mollifie the Artiele as well as 2 
the Uſes, we'll put in the Names of ſeveral Female Uten - 
ils, as Needles, Knitting-needles, Tape, Thread, Sciſſors, 
Bodkins, Fans, Play-books, with other Toys of that 
nature: And now, fince * have as good as concluded: 
on 


*. 2 


10 The made Heoband : Or; 


— — it will not be improper that the young 
P ſee each other. 

7þ. I don't think it ill the Ty Inſtant of 
mage, leſt they not like one . 

Sir Har. They hall meet——As for the young Girl, ſhe 
cannot diſlike Numps; and for Namps, I never faffer'd 
him to have any thing he lik d in his Life. He'll be here 

{ha cbeen traia'd up from his Childhood 
under ſuch a Plant as this in my Hand. have taken 
77 Sie er Method ; for fince 

Sir Ja ; you 
ner otherwiſe want Exer · 
eiſe, and this is a fubtle Expedient to preferve your own 
Health, and your Son's good Manners. 
Sir Har. It has been the Cuſtom of the Gubbins to 
preſerve Severity and Diſcipline in their Families —1 


myſelf was caned the Day before my Wedding. 
Tip. Ay, Sir H. had you not been well cudgelled 
in your Youth, never been the Man you are. 


Si» Har. You upright, Sia, now I feel the Benefit of 
— me we eager oy 1 
r the Pofterity, and hav d our Jac- 

= — Sow, for ſeveral Generations 
. — . things neceſſary 


9 oy 4 — vonder, I fee Nzmps is coming have 
drefs'd him in the very Suit I had on at my own Wed- 
Ang tis a moſt becoming Apparel 


Enter HuMyury GU IRBIN. 


7. Tray, the Youth makes 2 good Marriageable 


Figure. 

Sis Har. Come forward, N 3 this-is your Uncle 
Thin your Mother's Brother, , that is ſo kind as 
. to beſtow his Niece upon you. (Don't be fo Glam, Sirrah, 

Cre Tas 
don't Sixrah.) ( L 

* I am glad to ſee nan» Coufin Humphry 


alkative, I obſerve already. 


Sir | 
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Sir Har. He is very ſhrowd, Sir, when he pleaſes ; Do 

you ſee this Cab. fas you Dog? | Apart.] Well, 

Au t be out of Humour. "Pl . 8 ? k ? (par? ] 
Come; we're your Friends, 

Hump. You're a pure Fellow r rd — . Tg is al- 
ways your Tricks, to make a great Fool of one before 
Company. har, te his Fatber.] 

Sir Har. Don't diſgrace me, Sirrah : You grim works 
— art.] er, he has been bred up to Re- 
| ence before his Parents Vet did you but 


| . a Noiſe he makes ſometimes in the Kiechin, 


or —w Kennel, he's the loudeſt of 'em all. 
Well, Sir Harry, fince you aſſure me he can 
90 , PI take your ord for it. 
Hum. Jean ſpeak when I ſee oecaſion, and I can hold 


my Tongue when I ſee occafion. 


Sir Har. Well ſaid, Numps—Sirrah, I fee Jou can 4 


well, anus | Apart. 


Tip. Pray walk up ta me, Couſin Hamphry. 

Sir Har. of © to and fro between us with yourHat 
under your Arm. Clear up your Countenance. Lg! 

Tip. I ſee, Sir Harry, you han't ſet him a capering 
under a French Dancing-maſter : He does not mince it : 
He has not learn'd to walk by a Courant, or a Boree— 


His Paces are natural. Sir Harry 


Hump. I don't know but tis, e we walk in the Welt 


of England. 


Sir Mer Ay, right Numps, and fo we Jo——Ha! ha! 
ha] Pray, Brother, obſerve his Make, none of your lath- 
back'd wiſhy waſhy dn ps; hither. Namps, Can't 
you fand 407 rt Meaſuring bis Shoufders. 

"th VS ALS rr BO Sor 7 ge Sir Harry, 

ve — his Shoulders with your Cane. 
79975 Har. Look y', Brother, two Foot and an half in 


the Shoulders. 


Tip. Two Foot and an half? We muſt make ſome Set- 


 Uement on the younger Children. 


Sir Har. Not like him, quotha' ! 
Tip. He may fee his Coun when he pleaſes. 


B 2 Hump. 
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. Hump. But hark y', Uncle, I have a Scruple I had 
. — h4 Marriage than after. ns 
Tip. What's that? What's that? 
' Hump. My Couſin, you know, is a-kin to me, and F 
don't think it lawful for a young Man to marry his own 
e Her. Hark y, hark y, N ba 
Sir Har. Hark y', Y', , we have got a way 
to ſolve all that: Sirrah / Confede this Cage“, Your 
Coin Suppoſe I'd have you marry your Grandmother ? 
What then ? | [ Apart. 
Tip. Well, has your Father ſatisfy d you in the Point, 
Mr. Humphry? | 1 
. Hump. Ay, ay, Sir, very well : I have not the leaſt 
Scruple remaining; no, no——not in the leaſt, Sir. 
: _- 2 Then hark y', Brother, we'll go take a Whet, 
and ſettle the whole Affair. | | 
Sir Har. Come, we'll leave Numps here. he knows 
theWay. Not marry your own Relations, Sirrah f 1 
1 xeunt. 
. Very fine, fine f How this Park 
Is Gocke a 4 Soldiers. and Deer, Lag cks, and 
Ladies Ha]! Where are the old Fellows gone? Where 
can they be tro L Il aſk theſe People 
Enter Pouxc and FainLove. 
Hump. Ha, you pretty young Gentleman, did you ſee 
my Father ? | 
Fain. Your Father, Sir ? 
Hump. A Weezel-fac'd croſs old Gentleman with 
Spindle-ſhanks ? 3 | 
Fain. No, Sir. | | 
Hump. A Crab-tree Stick in his Hand? © 
Peunce. We han't met any body with theſe Marks, but 
ſure I have ſeen you before—Are not you Mr. Hamphry 
Gubbin, Son and Heir to Sir Henry Gubbin ? - 
Hump. T am his Son and Heir— But how long I, ſhall 
be ſo I can't tell, for he talks every Day of diſinheriting me. 
Pounce. Dear Sir, let me embrace you N ay, don't 
be offended if I take the Liberty to kiſs you. Mr. Fain- 
lave, pray [Fainlove ki/es] kiſs the Gentleman— N ay, 
| — 
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dear Sir, don't ſtare and be ſurpriz'd, for I have had a 
deſire to be better known to you ever ſince I ſaw you 
one Day clinch your Fiſt at your Father, when his Back 
was turn'd upon you For I muſt own I very much 
admire a young Gentleman of Spirit. 

Hump. Why, Sir, would it not vex a Man to the 
Heart, to have an old Fool ſnubbing a Body every Mi- 
nute afore Company—— | 

Pounce. Oh fy, he uſes you like a Boy. 

Hump. Like a Boy ! He lays me on now and then, as 
if I were one of his Hounds—.. You can't think what a 
Rage he was in this Morning, becauſe I boggled a little 
at marrying my own Couſin. OBEY 

Pounce. A can't be too ſcrupulous, Mr. Humphry, 
a Man can't be too ſcrupulous. 

Hump. Sir, I could as ſoon love my own Fleſh and 
Blood, we ſhould ſquabble like Brother and Siſter ; do 


you think we ſhould not? Mr.-—Pray, Gentlemen, 


may I crave the Favour of your Names? 

h Prams, Sir, I am the very Perſon that have been em- 
ploy'd to draw up the Articles of Marriage between you 
and your Couſin. 

Hump. Ay, ſay you ſo ? Then you can inform me in 
ſome things concerning myſelf— Pray, Sir, what Eſtate 
am I Heir to? 

Ef nA To fifteen hundred. Pound a Year, an intail'd 
2 — 

Hump. I am lad to hear it with all my Heart; and can 
ou ſatisfy me in another Queſtion Pray how old am 
at preſent ? | : | 

Pounce. Three and twenty laſt March. | 

Hung, Why, as ſure as you are there, they have kept 
me back. I have been told by ſome of the Neighbour- 
hood, that I was born the very Year the Pigeon-houſe was 
built, and everyBody knows the Pigeon-houſe is three and 
twenty — Why? I fnd there has been Tricks play'd me. 
I have obey'd him all along, as if I had been oblig'd to it. 

Pounce. Not at all, Sir ; your Father can't cut you 
out of one Acre of fifteen hundred Pound a Year. 
RE B 3 Hump. 
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6 Hump. What a Fool have I been to give him his Head 
long ? FT | : | | 
PR. A Man of your Beauty and Fortune may find 
out Ladies enough that are not a-kin to you. 

Hum. Look y, Mr. what d'ye call—As to my Beau- 
85 I don't know but they may take a liking to that 
But, Sir, mayn't I crave your Name? ” | 

Pounce. My Name, Sir, is Pownce, at your Service. 

Hump. Pounce, with a f. / ; 

Pounce. Yes, Sir, and Samuel, with an 8 

Hump. Why then, Mr. Samuel Pounce, do you know 
anyGentlewoman that you think I could like? For, to tell 
you truly, I took an Antipathy to my Couſin, ever fince 
my Father propos'd her to me——. And ſince every Body 
knows I came up to be married, I don't care to go down, 
and look balk' d. 9 - 

Pounce. I have a Thought juſt come into my Head 
Do you ſee this young Gentleman ? He has a Siſter, a pro- 
digious Fortune Faith you two ſhall be acquainted— 

Fain. I can't pretend to expect ſo accompliſh'd a Gen- 
tleman as Mr. Humphry for my Siſter ; but being your 
Friend, I'll be at his Service in the Affair. | 

| Hump. If J had your Siſter, ſhe and I ſhould live like 
e be bor d ay looger, 

Pounce. Mr. Hampbry, you fhan't be fool'd any lon 
I'll carry you into ©o l y Mr. Faialbve, Jon Kat 
introduce him to Mrs. Clerimont's Toilet. © 

Fain. She'll be highly taken with him for ſhe loves 
a Gentleman, whoſe Manner is particular. . 

Pounce. What, Sir, a Perſon of your Pretenſions, a 
clear Eſtate, no Portions to pay ! Tis barbarous, your 
Treatment— Mr. Humphry, Em afraid you want Mo- 
ney— There's for you—— What, a Man of your Ac: 
compliſhments? Iv @ Purſe. 

Hump. And yet you lee, Sir, how they uſe me— Dear 
Sir, you are the beſt Friend I ever met with in all my Life 
Now I am fluſh of Money, bring me to your Siſter, 
and I warrant you for my Bebaviour— A Man's quite 
mother thing with Money in his Pocket—you know. 


| Pounce, 
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Pounce. How little the Oaf wonders * 2 
him Money ! You ſhall never want, Mr. H 
I have it-—Mr. Humphry:; but dear Friend, — 
my leave of you, I have ſome Bufineſs on 
my Hands. I can't ſtay: But you muſt not fay a Word. 

Faiz. But you muſt be in the way half an hence, 
and I'll introduce you at Mrs. Clerimont's. 

4 3 Make — IEY to have ous 
Couſin „ opportunity ſerves 5 arewel, 
i * [ Exzt. . 
ſee m hi vl as, he ld a a Man meets 
SA __ 
lations Let's ſee m ay Cal, 1, 2, 35 4 there on that 
fide—1, 2, 3, 4, on fide ; tis a thing to 
all ones in one Pocket, * . l whole 
Eſtate in one —— Theſe five d kate nk 
keep theſe in my „ leſt I ſhould have a 
. 

— 


80 home again. 
4442 4444334443444 
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Enter ener, and Captain Clerimont wit 
bis Arm in 4 Scary. 


13 
0 U are now well 
Aunt and Niece to form your Behaviour. 


Cer. But to fene Vign hs amighy Aon: 


Pounce. The antiquated V has a m Aﬀectati- 
on for Youth, and is lover of Men 
One of theſe, at 
e or the Stocks 6 

4 one 


good Mr. Same! Pounce — Bat let's 


infirufted both in the 


I am fure I can gratify her in, 
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one of the Companies; ſome way or other I'll find to 
entertain her, and engage you with the young Lady. 
Cler. Since that is her Ladyſhip's turn, 5 bufy and 
; fine a Gentleman as Mr. Pounce muſt needs be in her 
good Graces. - SFO 5 | 
= Pounce. So ſhall you too— But you muſt not be ſeen 
with me at firft Meeting. I'll dog em, while you watch 
at a Diſtance. 2 [Exennt. 
Enter AvunT and Nitce. | | 
Mice. Was it not my Gallant that whiſtled ſo charm- 
ingly in the Parlour, before he went out this Morning ? 
He's a moſt accompliſh'd Cavalier. | 4 
= o_ — — don't do well to 
make ſport w1 ur Relations, eſpecially with a 
— that * ſo much kindneſs 705 | 2 
Niece. Kindneſs > 1 —— a _ Thea 
expreſs the Darts and mes, ti Sighs I nguiſh- 
ings of an expecting Lover ö 9 72 og 
Aunt. Pray, Niece, forbear this idle Trafh, and talk 
like other People. Your Couſin Humphry will be true 
and hearty in what he ſays, and that's a great deal better 
than the talk and compliment of Romances. 
' Niece. Good Madam, don't wound my Ears with ſuch 
Expreſſions ; do you think I can ever love a Man that's 
true and h What a Peaſant-like Amour do theſe 
courſe Words import! True and hearty | Pray, Aunt, 
endeavour a little at the Embelliſhment of your Style. 
Aut. Alack-a-day, Couſin Biddy, theſe idle Romances 
have quite turn'd your Head. „ 
Niece. How often muſt I deſire you, Madam, to lay 
aſide that familiar Name, Couſin Biday? I never hear it 
without bluſhing - Did you ever meet with an Heroine, 
in thoſe idle Romances as you call em, that was term'd 
Biaddy ? | 7 
font. Ah! Couſin, Couſin... Theſe are meer Va- 
pours, indeed Nothing but Vapours 
Niece: No, the Heroine has always ſomething ſoft and 
- engaging in her Name — Something that gives us a No- 
tion of the ſweetneſs of her Beauty and * A 
| | ame 


60 CE "W's 
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Name that glides through half a dozen tender Syllables, 
as Eliſnonda, Clidamira, Deidamia, that runs upon 
Vowels off the Tongue, not hiſſing through one's Teeth, 
or breaking them with Conſonants Tis ſtrange Rude- 
neſs thoſe familiar Names they give us, when there is 
Aurelia, Sachariſſa, Ghriana, for People of Condition; 
and Celia, Chloris, Corinna, Mop/a, for their Maids, 
and thoſe of 42x 3 | 

Aunt. Look y', Biddy, this is not to be ſupported 
know not as you learn'd this Nicety ; but I can tell 
you, forſooth, as much as you deſpiſe it, your Mother 
was a Bridpet afore you, and an excellent Houſe- wife. 

\- Niece. Good Madam, don't upbraid me with my Mo- 
ther Bridget, and an excellent Houſe-wife. 

Aunt. Yes, I ſay, ſne was, and ſpent her time in better 
Learning than you ever did — not in reading of Fights 
and Battles of Dwarfs and Giants ; but in writing out 
Receipts of Broths, Poſſets, Caudles and Surfeit-waters, 
as became a good Country Gentlewoman. | 

Niece. My Mother, and a Bridpet l | 
. Aunt. Yes, Niece, I ſay again, your Mother, my 
Siſter, was a Bridget! The ghter of her Mother 
Margery, of her Mother 8, of her Mother Alice. 
| Niece. Have you no Mercy ? Oh, the barbarous Ge- 
nealogy ! | | 
| — Of her Mother Winifred, of her Mother van. 

Niece. Since you will run on, then I muſt needs tell you 
I am not fatisfy'd in the Point of my ——_— Many 
an Infant has been placed in a Cottage with obſcure Pa- 
rents, till by chance ſome ancient Servant of the Fami- 
ly has known it by its Marks. e 

Aunt. Ay, you had beſt be ſearch'd— That's like your 


calling the Winds the fanning Gales, before I don't know 
- how much Company, and the Tree that was blown by 


it, had, forſooth, a Spirit impriſon'd in the Trunk of it. 
Niece. Ignorance |! 


+ Aunt, Then a Cloud this Moming had a flying Dragon 


in it. 


N. ece., 
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Niece. What Eyes had you, that you could fee nothing? 
For my part I look upon it to be a Prodigy, and 
' ſomething extraordinary will happen to me before Night 
hut you have a groſs Reliſh of Things, What noble 

iptions in Romances had been loſt ir the Writer. 
had been Perſons of your Gouſt ? 

Aunt. I wiſh the Authors had been hang'd, and their 
Books burnt, _ you had ſeen 'em. 

= — F improbable Lies. 

Aunt. A parcel 0 

Niece. Indeed, Madam, your Raillery is courſe — 

Aunt. Fit only to corrupt young Girls, and fill their 
* with a thouſand fooliſh Dreams of L don't kaow 
waoat 

Niece. Nay, now, Madam, you grow extravagant. 

Hunt. What I ſay is not to vex, but adviſe you for 
your Good. 

Niece. What, to burn Philacles, drtaxerxes, Oroon- 
dates, and the reſt of the Heroick . and take my 
Country-booby, Couſin Hamphryy, for usband ! 

Aunt. Oh Dear, Oh Dear, Biddy ! „good Dear, 
„FFF orld; come, 
come, you ſhall marry your Couſin, and live comfortably. 
Niece. Live comfortably! What kind of Life is thut? A 
great Heireſs live comfortably ! Pray, Aunt, learn to raiſe 
your Ideas What is, I wonder, 2 live comfortably ? 

Aunt. To live comfortably, is to live with Prudence 
and Frugality, as we do in Lombard freet. 

Niece. As we do— That's a fine Lite, indeed, with one 
Servant of each Sex.——Let's ſee how many Things our 
Coachman is good for He rubs down his Horſes, 
I whets the Knives, and ſometimes makes Beds 

Juxt. A good Servant ſhould turn his Hand to every 
thing in a Family, 

Niece. Nay, there's not a Creature in our Family, 
that has not two or three different Duties ; as John is 
Butler, Footman and Conchman ; 2 

 Laundreſs and Chamber - maid. 


Aunt. 
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Aunt. Well, and do you laugh at that ? 

Niece. No—not I nor at the Coach-horſes, tho? 
one has an eaſy Trot for my Uncle's Riding, and t'other 
an eaſy Pace for your Side- ſaddle. 

Aunt. And ſo you jeer at the good Management of 
your Relations, do you ? 

Niece. No, I'm vel ſatisfied that all the Houſe are 
Creatures of Buſineſs, but, indeed, was in hopes that my 

r little Lap-dog might have liv'd with me upon my 
— an Emplo * ent, but my Uncle threatens 
every Day to make him a Turn- ſpit, that he too, in his 
Sphere, may 28 us to wy comfortably 

Aunt. Hark y 

Niece. I vow — out 1 Countenance, when our But - 
ler, with his careful Face, drives us all ſtowed in a Chariot, 
drawn by one Horſe ambling, and tother tro 
with his Proviſions behind for eF amily, from $ 
Night till Monday Morning, bound for Hackney Then 
we make a comfortable Figure, indeed. 


I9 


Aunt. So we do, and fo will you always, if you mar- 


ry your Couſin Humpbry-— 
' Niece. Name not the Creature. 


Aunt. Creature | What, your own Coufin a Creature! 


Niece. Oh, let's be going. I ſee yonder another Crea- 
ture that does m Uncle's Law-buſineſs, and has, I be- 
y the Deeds, thoſe barbarous Deeds! 

Aunt. What, Mr. Pounce a Creature too Nay, now 
I'm ſure you're ignorant—Yon ſhall ſtay, andyou'll learn 
more Wit from him in anHour,than in a thouſand of your 
fooliſh Books in an Age—-Your Servant Mr, Pownce. 

uter POUNCE. 


Pounce. Ladies, I hope I don't interrupt any private 
iſcourſe. oy " 


Aunt. Not in the leaſt, Sir. 
Pounce. I ſhould be loth to be _—_— one of thoſe, 
who think they have a arg mixing in all Com- 


| 6 ut to tering forth a loud 


Mind to me. 
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Niece. He talks with the Mein and Gravity of a Pa- 
laden [fide 
Pounce. Madam, I bought the other * at three and 
an half, and ſold ions ſeven 

Aunt. Then pray, Sir, ſell for me in time. 
mind him ; he. as an; infinite deal] of Wit — | 

Pounce. This that I ſpeak of was for you——I never 
neglect ſuch Opportunities to ſerve my Friends. 

Aunt. Tndeed, Mr. Pounce, you are, I proteſt, with- 
out Flattery, the wittieſt Man in the World. 

Pounce. I aſſure you, Madam, I ſaid laſt Night before 
an hundred Head of Citizens, that Mrs. Bar/heba Tiphin 
was the moſt ingenious young Lady i in the Liberties. 

Aunt. Well, Mr. Pounce, you are ſo facetious But 
you are always among the great Ones —'Tis no wonder 
yeu have it. | 

Niece. Idle! Idle! 

Pounce. But, Madam, you know Alderman Gre N. 
he's a notable joking Man— Well, ſays he, here's 
Barſbeba's Health — She's my Miſtreſs. 

Aunt. That Man makes me ſplit my Sides with Laugh- 


Niece, 


. Ing, he's ſuch a W —(Mr. Pounce pretends, Grey- 


gooſe faid all this, but I know tis his own Wit, for he's 


in Ta love with me. Aſide. 
Pounce. But, Madam, there's a certain Affair I _ 


communicate to you. | [ 
Aunt. Ay, tis certainly ſo— he wants to brea his 
[Captain Clerimont ont paſſing 


Poance. Oh, Mr. Cie, Mir. Chriemnita.. Ladies, 


pray let me introduce this young Gentleman, he's my 


riend, a Youth of great Virtue and Goodneſs, for all 
he's in a red Coat. 
Aunt. If he's your Friend, we need not doubt his Virtue. 
Cler. Ladies, you are raking the cool Breath of tho 
Morning. | 
Niece. A pretty Phraſe. [ Hide. 
Aunt. That's the pleaſanteſt time this warm Weather. 
Cler. Oh, tis the Seaſon of the Pearly Dewvs, and 
* Zepbirs. 
Niece. 


I love imgroring Company, and to communicate. 


 - Niece. Or theſe embroider'd Vallies— 


that ſeem to admire their own Beauty in the Criſtal Mir» 


twenty Years from the Converſation of Mankind, under 


Many a Lady before your Age has had an hundred Lances 


in Honour of her. 


talk to, for, Sir, I am wholly unacquainted both with 
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Niece:: Ay! Pray mind that again, Aunt. I Afide. 
Pounce. Shan't we repoſe ourſelves on yonder Seat? 


Aunt. *Tis certainly ſo He's in love with me; and 
wants Opportunity to tell me ſo—I don't cate if we do 
He's a moſt ingenious Man. [Ex. Aunt and Pounce. 

Cler. We enjoy here, Madam, all the pretty Landſkips 
of the Country, without the pains of going thither. 

Niece. Art and Nature are in aRivalry, or rather aCon- 
federacy, to adorn this beauteous Park with all the agree- 
able Variety of Water, Shade, Walks and Air. What 
can be more charming than theſe flowery Lawns ? 

Cler. Or theſe gloomy Shades © . 


Cler. Or that tranſparent Stream ? 
Niece. Or theſe bowing Branches on the Banks of it, 
Chr. I am farpriz'd, Madam, at the Delicacy of 
J am ſurpriz , at licacy of your 
Phraſe Can ſuch Expreſſions come from Lakes. 
eet ? | 
Niece. Alas! Sir, what can be expected from an in- 
nocent Virgin, that has been immur'd almoſt one and 


the Care of an Urganda of an Aunt ? | 
Cler. Bleſs me, Madam, how have you been abus'd ! 


broken in her Service, and as many Dragons cut to pieces 


Niece. Oh, the charming Man ! LAlde. 

Cher. Do you believe Pamela was one and twenty 
before ſhe knew Mufidorus ? | 

Niece. I could hear him ever [ Afide 


Cher. A Lady of your Wit and Beauty might have given 
Occafion for a whole Romance in Folio before that Age. 
Niece. Oh, the Powers! Who can he be ? Oh, Youth 
unknown ! But ler me, in the firſt Place, know whom I 


your Perſon, and your Hiſtory. You ſeem, indeed, by 
your 
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your Deportment, and the diſtinguiſhing Mark of your 
— which you bear, to Ns diva Gn a Conflict 
May I not know what cruel Beauty oblig'd you to fach 
Adventures, *till ſhe pitied you ? en 
Cr. Oh, the Coxcomb! [Afide 
Oh, Blenheim, Blenheim ! Oh, Cordelia, Cordelia / 
Mice. You mention the Place of Battle would 
fain hear an exact Defcription of it Our publick Pa- 
pers are ſo deſective, they don't ſo much as tell tis how 
the Sun roſe on that glorious Day Were there not a 
great many Flights of Vultures before the Battle began ? 


Chr. Oh, Madam, they have eaten up half my Ac- 


Niece. Certainly never Birds of Prey were fo feaſted 
by report, they might have liv'd half a Year on the 
very * Arms our Troops left behind em. 
Cr. Had we not fought near a Wood, we ſhould neꝰ er 
have got Legs enough to have come home upon. The 
Joiner of the Foot-guards has made his Fortune by it. 
Niece. I ſhall never forget your General He has put 
all my ancient Heroes out of Countenance. He has pull'd 
' down Cyrus and Alexander, as much as Louis le Grand 
But your own part in that Action? 
Chr. Only that flight hurt: For the Aſtrol ſaid 
at my ——_ Fire, nor Sword, nor Pike, nor 
Muſquet, deſtroy this Child, let him but avoid fair 
Eyes — But, Madam, mayn't I crave the Name of her 
that has captivated my Heart. 
Niece. I can't gueſs whom you mean by that Deſcrip- 
tion; but if you aſk my Name 1 muſt confefs you put 
me upon revealing what I always keep as the greateſt 
Secret I have—for would you believe it they have 
calld me- don't know how to own it, but they have 
called me— Bridget. | 
Chr. Bridget ? 
Niece. Bridget. | 
Chr. Bridget ? | 
Niece. Spare my Confufion, I beſeech you, Sir, and 
if you have Occaſion to mention me, let it be by Par- 
theniſſa, 


* — 


to zou, and your Children after you. 
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theniſſa, for that's the Name I have aſſum'd ever fince 
J came to Years of Diſcretian. 
Cler. The inſupportable Tyranny of Parents, to fix 


2 — which they muſt bluth at all 


their Lives after! I don't think there's a Sirname in the 


World to match it. 


Niece. No ! What do you think of Tiphin ? 

Cher. Tipkin ! Why, I think if I was a young Lady 
that had it, I'd with it 1 | 

Niece. Pray, how would you get rid of it ? 

Chr. I'd change it > anger. que could recommend 
to you three very pretty Syllables—— What do you think 

of Chrimont ? 

Niece. Clerimont ! Clerimont ! Very welt—But what 
Tight have I to it) 

Cler. If you will give me — I'll put you in Poſ- 
ſeſſion of it. By a few Words I can make it over 


fy } Whither are you running |. You know 
a Lover ſhould in private, and languiſh whole Years 
before he reveals his Paſſion z he ſhould retire into ſome ſo- 
litary Grove, and make the Woods and wild Beaſts his Con- 
ſident Von ſhould have told it to the Eccho half a Year 
before you had diſcover'd it, even to my Hand-maid. 


r ON, 


_ beſides—to talk to me of Children Did you 


of an Heroine with a Big- belly? 

ie What can a Lover do, * now the Race 
of Giants is extinQ ? Had I liv'd in thoſe s, there had 
not been a Mortal fx Foot high, — nn 
. enaty, or meaſur d his 

on the Ground Partbeniſſa ſhould have been 
heard by the Brooks and Deſarts at Midnight. The 
Eccho's Burden, and the River's Murmur. 

Neice. That had been a golden Age, indeed | Burt fee, 
my Aunt has left her grave Companion, and is coming' 
towards us command you to leave me. 

_ Che. Thus Oroendares when Statira diſmifs's him ker 
Preſence, threw himſelf at her Feet, and implor d Per- 
wiffion but to live. [Offering to kneel. 


Neice. 
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.. Niece. And thus Statira raiſed kim from the Earth;. 
| permitting him to live and love. [Exit Cher. 
| " "Enttr Auur: . - 
Hunt. Is not Mr. Pounze's Converſation very improv- 
y Dong Cleri Name, A 
zece. Is not mont a ame, Aunt ? 
Aunt. He has ſo much 88 
Niece. He has ſo much Gallantry. 
Aunt. So ſententious in his — 
Niece. So poliſh'd in his ge! 
ent. All he ſays, is; methinks; fo liks a Sermon. 
Niece. All he ſpeaks ſavours of Romance. ; 
Aunt. Romance, Niece ? Mr. Pounce 4 What favours 
Ns. No, I mean his iend, the pliſt'd 
Neice. No, mean ri accom Mr, 
Clerimo 


nt. 
Aent. Ey, for one of your Years to commend « young 


Fellow ! 
mightily eovern'd by Ex- 


' Niece. One of my Years is 
ample ! You did not diſlike Mr 
Aunt. What, cenſorious too? I find there js no tru: 
ting you out of the Houſe=A Moment's freſh Air does 
but make you ſtill the more in love with Strangers, and 


deſpiſe your own Relations. 
Niece. I am certainly by the Power of an Enchant- 


— among you, bat I hope I this Morning em- 
to ſeek Adventures, and break the Charm. 
Biddy, indeed | Nothing but V apours 
—_ Hs ry ſhall break the Charm. 
Niece. "mag him not Call me fill Biddy, rather 
than name that Brute. [Exeunt Aunt and Niece: 
| Enter Captain CLERIMONT and POUNCE. 
Cher. A perfect Quixot in Pettieoats I tell thee, Pownce, 


ſhe 
her 
am 


Promiſe on the Spot How am I bound to curſe the 


herſelf wholly by Romance—It has got into 
Blood—- She ſtarts by Rule, and bluſhes by Ex- 


— Could I but hve product one Inſtance of a 


y's complying at firſt Sight, I ſhou'd have gain'd her 
cold 


OV- 


zurs. 


ours 
ather 


Viece: 
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'zold Conſtitutions of the Philoclea's and Statira's! I am 
undone for want of Precedents. 2 

Pounce. J am ſure I labour d hard to favour your Con- 
ference ; and ply'd the old Woman all the while with 
ſomething that tickled either her Vanity or her Cove- 
touſneſs ; I conſider d all the Stocks, old and new Com- 
pany, her own Complexion. and youth, Partners for 
Sword-blades, Chamber of London, Banks for Charity, 
and Mine- adventures, till ſhe told me I had the Repute 
of the moſt facetious Man that ever came to Garaway's 
For you muſt know publick Knaves and Stock-jobbers 
paſs for Wits at her End of the Town, as common 
Cheats and Gamefters do at yours. 

Cler. I pity the Drudgery you have gone through, but 
what's next to be done towards getting my pretty He- 
EE. | 
 Pounce. What ſhould next be done, in ordinary Method 
of things You have ſeen her; the next regular Ap- 
proach is, that you cannot ſubſiſt a Moment, without 


ſending forth muſical Complaints of your Misfortune by 


way of Serenade. | 

Cler. I can nick you there, Sir have a Scribbling- 
army-friends, ' that has writ a triumphant, rare, noiſy 
Song, in honour of our late Victory, that will hit the 
Nymph's Fantaſque to a Hair; I'll get every thing ready 
Pane Will -laying apon the Fort, I'll be 

OUNCE. ile your are playing u e Fort, I'll b 

within, and . what . do, and give 
you Intelligence accordingly. 

Chr. You muſt have an Eye upon Mr. Humphry, while 
I feed the Vanity of Parthenſe—F or I am ſo experi- 
enc'd in theſe Matters that I know none but Coxcombs 
think to win a Woman by any deſert of their on 
No, it muſt be done rather by complying with ſome. 
prevailing Humour of your Miſtreſs, than exerting any 
good Quality in yourſelf, 5 


22 not the Lover Merit wins the Field, 
Zut to tbemſelvei _ the Beauteous yield. A 


CT 


. — 


* 


* 
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ACT 1m SCENE 1 


Enter Mrs. Clerimont, Fainlove (carrying 


ber Lap-dog) and Jenny. 


; | Jenny. 
A FF Avay, the Footman that's recommended to you is 
| below, if your Ladyſhip will pleaſe to take him 


Me. Cher. Oh, fy ; don't believe I'll think on't It is 
impoſſible he ſhould be good for any thing The Engl; 


are ſo ſaucy with their Liberty—T'll have all my lower 
Servants French There cannot be a good Footman 
born out of an abſolute Monarchy 


4 
2 


Fen. I am beholden to your Ladyſhip, for believing ſo 


well of the Maid Servants in England. 
' Mrs. Cler. Indeed, Jenny, I could wiſh thou wer't 
8 for thou art plain Exg/; in ſpite of Ex- 
ample—— Your Arms do but hang on, and you move 
rfealy upon Joints. Not with a Swim of the whole 
Perl n-—But I am talking to you, and have not adjuſted 
myſelf _ : What pretty Company a Glaſs is, to have 
another ſelf [ K;/es the Dog] to converſe in Soliloquy ! 
To have Company that never contradicts or diſpleaſes 
us! The pretty viſible Eecho of our Actions | K/z: 
ow ealy too it is to be diſencumber'd with 
_ Stays, where a Woman has any thing like Shape, if no 
Shape, a good Air——But I look beſt when I'm talking. 
I Atffes the Laj-dog in Fainlove's Arms. 
en. You always look well. | 
: s. Clzr. For m always talking, you mean ſo, that 
diſquietsthy ſullen Engliſſ Temper, but i don't really look 
ſo well when I am ſilent— If I do but offer to fpeak- 


| — 


Then I may ſay that—Oh, bleſs me, Jerzy, I mo — 
enough 


I az: 2fraid of myſel.—1 have Rot laid on 
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enough—— What a Dough-bak'd thing was I before 


I improv'd myſelf, and travell'd for Beauty However 
my Face is very prettily deſign'd to-day. : 


Fain. Indeed, Madam, you begin to have fo fine an 
Hand, that you are younger every Day than other. 

Mrs. Cler. The Ladies abroad us'd to call me Mada- 
moiſelle Titian, I was ſo famous for my Colouring ; but 
prithee, Wench, bring me my black Eye-brows out of 
the next Room. | 

Jen. Madam, I have em in my Hand. 

Fain.. It would be happy for all that are to ſee you to- 
day, if you could change your Eyes too. 

Mrs. Cr. Gallant No, hang it, I'll wear 
theſe I have en, this Mode of 'Vifage takes mightily, I 
had three Ladies laſt Week, came over to my Complexi- 
on— I think to be a fair Woman this Fortnight, till 


I find I'm ap'd too much believe there are an hun- 


dred Copies of me already. 

Jen. Madam, won't your Ladyſhip 
me be of the next Countenance you leave off ? 
M.. Chr. You may, Jenny —but I afſure you=——it 
is a very pretty piece of Ill- nature, for a Woman that has 
any Genius for Beauty, to obſerve the ſervile Imitation 
of her Manner, her Motion, her Glances, and her Smiles. 
Fain. Ay indeed, Madam, nothing can be ſo ridicu- 
lous as to imitate the Inimitable. 
Mrs. Cler. Indeed, as you ſay, Fainkve, the French 
Mein is no more to be learn'd than the Language, with- 
out going thither Then again to ſee ſome poor Ladies 
who have clowniſh penurious, Engl Huſbands, turn 
and torture their old Cloaths into ſo many Forms, and 
dye em into ſo many Colours, to follow me What 

lay'ſt, Jenny? What ſay ſt? Not a Word? 

2. Why, Madam, all that I can ſay 

rs. Cler. Nay, I believe, Jerzy, thou haſt nothing 
to ſay any more than the reſt of thy Country- women 
The Spleneticks ſpeak juſt as the Weather let's em 
They are meer talking Barometers Abroad the Peo- 
ple of Quality go on ſo E. and ſtill go on, and are 
2 gay 


to let 
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gay and entertain—- In England Diſcourſe is made up 

of nothing but Queſtion and Anſwer I was t'other 
Day at a Viſit, where there was a profound Silence, 
for, I believe, the third Part of a Minute. 

Jen. And your Ladyſhip there? © 3 
JI. Cher. They infected me with their Dulneſs: Who 
can keep up their good Humour at an Eng/z/o Viſit ? 
They ſit as at a Funeral, ſilent in the midſt of many 

Candles One, perhaps, alarms the Room Tis very 
cold Weather - then all the 2 their Fans. 
till ſome other Queſtion happens then the Fans go 
off again | 


Boy. Madam, your Spinet-maſter is come. 

Mrs. Cler. Bring him in, he's very pretty Company. 

Fain, His Spinet is, he never f himſelf. 

Mrs, Cler. Speak, Simpleton? What then, he keeps 
out Silence, does not he— Oh, Sir, you muſt forgive 
me, I have been very idle Well, you pardon me 
(ow bows) Did you think I was perfect in the 


ng— ( Bows) but pray let me hear it once more. 


$6 © . 


With fludied Airs, and praftis'd Smiles, 
Flavia my raviſp'd Heart beguiles : 
The Charms we make, are ours alone, 
He Ba Works are not our own; 
er ſeilful Hand gives ev'ry Grace, 
And ſbenus her — in —4 Face. 
She feeds with Art and am' rous Rape, 


Nor fears the Force of coming Age. 


' You ſing it very well ; but, I confeſs, I wiſh you'd give 
more info the French Manner. 4; uw 
Obſerve me hum it 4-/a-Francoi/e. 


With hdi dirs, ke: 


give 
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The whole Perſon, every Limb, every Nerve fings 
The Engliſß Way is only being for that time a meer muſi- 
cal Inſtrument, juſt ſending forth a Sound without 
knowing they do ſo Now I'll give you a little of it, 
like an Eng Woman— You are to ſuppoſe I've deny'd 
you twenty times, look'd filly, and all that Then 
with Hands and Face inſenſible— have a mighty Cold. 


With fludied Airs, &c, 


| Enter Servant, 

Ser. Madam, Captain Clerimont, and a very ſtrange 
Gentleman, are come to wait on you. | 

Mrs. Cher. Let him and the very ſtrange Gentleman 
come in. | 

Fain. Oh! Madam, that's the Country Gentleman 
J was telling you of | 

Enter HuurhRY and Captain CLERIMONT. 

Fain. Madam, may I do myſelf the Honour to re- 
commend Mr. Gabbin, Son and Heir to Sir Harry Gub- 
bin, to your Ladyſhip's Notice ? 

Mrs. Cler. Mr. Gubbin, I am extreamly pleaſed with 
your Suit, tis Antique, and originally from France. 

Hump. It is always lock'd up, * when I'm in 
the Country. My Father prizes it mightily. 

Mrs. Cler. Twould a very pretty Dancing-ſuit 
in a Maſk. Oh! Captain Clerimont, I have a Quarrel 


with yop. | 
Enter Servant. | 
Ser. Madam, your Ladyſhip's Huſband deſires to know 


whether you ſee Company to-day or not? 


Mrs. Cler. Who, you Clown? 

Ser. Mr. Clerimont, Madam. 

Mrs. Chr. He may come in. 

Enter CLERIMONT Senior. 

Mrs. Cler. Your very humble Servant. 3 

Cler. Sen. I was going to take the Air this Morning 
in my Coach, and did myſelf the Honour, before I went, 
to receive your N finding you ſaw Company. 


3 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Cler. At any time when you know I do, you may 
let me ſee you. Pray, how did you ſleep laſt Night ?— 
If I had not ak'd him that Queſtion, they might have 
thought we lay together [A4/ide.] [ Here Fainlove looking 
% 4 Perſpeftive, bows to Clerimont Senior.) But, Cap- 
tain, I have a Quarrel with you. I have utterly forgot 
thoſe three Coupees you promis'd to come again, and 
ſhew me. Ee 

Cler. Sen. Then, Madam, you have no Commands 
this Morn ng? | | | 

Mes. Cler. Your humble Servant, Sir But, oh! [A. 
ſhe is going to be led by the Captain] Have you ſign'd that 
Mortgage, to pay off my Lady Faddle's Winnings at 
Ombre ? 


Ee 8 0 

Cler. Sen. Ves, Madam. | . 55. 
Mrs. Cler. Then all's well, my Honour's ſafe. [ Exit. 
Clerimont Sen.] Come, Captain lead me this Step 
for I'm apt to make a falſe one Vou ſhall ſhew me. 
Cler. I'll ſhew you, Madam; tis no matter for aFiddle ; 
III give you em the French way, in a teaching Tune. 
Pray more quick — Oh Madamoiſelle gue faites v. 
A moy—— There again—— Now flide as it were with and 
without Meaſure . There you out-did the Gipfie—and 
ycu have all the Smiles of the Dance to a title: 
Mrs. Cler. Why I think that the greateſt part— 
J have ſeen an Exgiiſi Woman dance a Jigg with the Se- 
verity of a Veſtal Virgin: | 
Hum. If this be French dancing and ſinging, I fancy I 
could do itHaw! Haw! 1 afide. 
Mrs. Cler. I proteſt, Mr. Gubbin, you have almoſt the 
Step, without any of our Country Baffifulneſs. Give me 
our Hand... Haw ! Haw ! So, ſo, a little quicker 
That's right, Haw! Captain, your Brother deliver'd 
this Spark to me, to be diverted here till he calls for him. 
En | | [Exit Clerimont. 
. Hump. This cutting ſo high makes one's Mony jingle 
confoundedly, I'm refoly'd I'll never carry above one 

Pocket full hereafter, | 


1 


Mr. 
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Mrs. Cler. You do it very readily Vou amaze me. 

Hump. Are the Gentlemen in France generally ſo well 
bred as we are in England, Are they, Madam, ha! But, 
young Gentleman, when fhall I fee this Sifter ? Haw ! 
Haw ! Haw ! Is not the _— one jumps the better ? 

Fain. She'll be migh ily taken with you, I'm fure. 
One would not think 'twas in you- »You're ſo gay 
and dance fo very hig | 

Hump. What ſhould ail me? Did you think I was 
Wind-gall'd? I. can ſing too, if I pleaſe—but I won't 
*till I ſee your Siſter.— This is a mighty pretty Houſe. - 

Mrs. Cler. Well, do you know that I like this Gentle- 
man extremely? I ſhould be glad to form him But 
were you never in France, Mr. Gubbin ? 

Hump. No—but I'm always thus pleaſant, if my Fa- 
ther is not by I proteſt I'd adviſe your Siſter to have 
me — I'm for marrying her at once Why ſhould 1 
ſtand ſhilly-ſhally, like a Country Bumkin ? 

Fain. Mr. Gubbin, I dare ſay, ſhe'll be as forward as 
you ; we'll goin, and ſee her. Apart. 

1 Then he 3 the _ + 3 
Love with, very new and gallant-. Mr. in, 
ſhe muſt ed) 5-c—ate you a frank Perſon-—Fainhwe, L 
muſt ſee this Siſter too, I'm reſolv'd ſhe ſhall like him. 


There needs not time true Paſſion to diſcover ; 


The moſt believing is the moſt a Lover. ¶ Exeunt. 


| Enter Niece ſola. 

Niece. Oh Clerimont ! Clerimont ! To be ſtruck at firſt 
ſight! I'm aſham'd of my Weakneſs ; I find in myſelf all 
the Symptoms of a raging Amour ; I love Solitude, I 
grow pale, I ſigh frequently, I call upon the Name of 
Clerimont when I dont think of it His Perſon is ever in 
my Eyes, and his Voice in my Ears— Methinks I long to 
loſe myſelf in ſome penſive Grove, or to hang over the 
Head of ſome warbling Fountain, with a lute in my 
Hand, ſoſtning * the Water. 

4 | 


Enter 
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| | Enter Aunt. CAT, 
Aunt. Biddy, Biddy ; where's Biday Pitkin ? 
Niece. Whom do you enquire for ? | 
Aunt. Come, come, he's juſt a coming at the Park 
Door. . | 
' Niece, Who is coming? ; 
Aunt. Your Couſin Humphry—Who ſhould be coming? 
Your Lover, your Huſband that is to be Pray, my Dear, 
look well, and be civil, for your Credit and mine too. 
* Niece. If he anſwers my Idea, I ſhall rally the Ruſtick 
to Death, TE: | 
Aunt. Hiſt here he is. 
3 Enter Huurnx r. 5 
Hump. Aunt, your humble Servant Is that Ha! 
Aunt ? 
Aunt. Yes, Couſin Humphry, that's your Couſin Brid- 
get. Well, I'II leave you together. | 
| [Exit Aunt. They fit. 
Hump. Aunt does as ſhe'd be done by, Couſin Bridget, 
does not ſhe, Couſin? Ha! What are you a Londoner, and 
not ſpeak to a Gentleman? Look y', Couſin, the old Folks 
reſolving to marry us, I thought it would be proper to ſee 
How I Iik'd you, as not caring to buy a Pig in a Poke 
for I love to look before I leap. - - | 
Niece. Sir, your Perſon and Addreſs bring to my mind 
the whole Hiſtory of Valentine and Orſon : What, would 
they marry me to a wild Man? Pray anſwer me a Queſti- 
Ce.” : | 
Hump. Ay, ay, as many as you pleaſe, Couſin Bridget. 
Niece. What Wood were you taken in.? How long 
have you been caught? | e 
Hump. Caught! 
Niece. Where were your Haunts ? 
Hump. My Haunts ! Pp 
Niece. Are not Clothes very uneaſy to you ? Is this 
ſtrange Dreſs the firſt you ever wore ? © 
_ Humph. How! 817 8 
Niece. Are not you a great Admirer of Roots, and raw 
* 6 Fleſh ? 


rk 


* 


aw 
h ? 


Hlack-berries, Haws, 


eſh ?-—Let me look our Nails Don't you love 
5 2 mightily ? « 

Hump. How |! 

Niece. Canſt thou deny that thou were ſuckled by a 
Wolf? You han't been ſo barbarous, I hope fince you 
* amon —.— as to hunt your Nurſe have you? 

my Nurſe ? Ay, tis ſo, ſhe's diſtracted as 
** as 1 rk ye, Couſin, pray will you let me 
aſk you a Queſtion or two ? 

Niece. If thou haſt yet learn'd the uſe of Language, 
ſpeak Monſter. 

Hump. How long have you been thus ? 

Niece. Thus! What wouldſt thou ſay ? 3 

Hump. What's the Cauſe of it ? Tell me truly now © 
Did you never love any Body before me ? 

Niece. Go, go, thou'rt a 83 —_ 

Hump. They never let you go road, I ſu 

Niece. Thow rt a Monſter, I tell thee. 

Hump. Indeed, Couſin, tho” *tis a Folly to tell thee "*- 
I arh afraid thou art a Mad Woman. 

=p I'll have thee carried into ſome Foreſt? 

Hump. I'll take thee into a dark Room. 

Niete. J hate thee. 

Hump. I wiſh you dd There s no hate loft, I affure 
you, Couſin Brid, 


* 


Niece. Couſin ; uoth 'a— I'd as ſoon claim 


Kindred with a Mountain Bear -I deteſt thee. 
Hump. You never do any harm in theſe Fits, I 1 
But do you hate me in earneſt? 
Niece. Doſt thou aſk it ungentle Foreſter ? 
Hump. Yes, for I've a Reaſon, look ye. It ha 
very well if you hate me, and are in your Senſes, for to 
tell you truſ I don't much care ou ; and there 
is another fine Woman, as Tam Iinform'd that i isin ſome 
hopes of having me. 
Niece. This merits my Attention. [ 4/ide 
Pp Look y'd' ſee—as I ſaid, ſince I don't care for 
would not have you ſet your Heart on me 


Bur if you like any Body elſe let me know it——and — 
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find out a way for us to get rid of one another, and de? 
ceive the old Folks that would couple us 

Niece. This wears the Face of an ro ORR 
is ſomething in that Thought which makes thy Preſence 
leſs RT 3 

H. ay, nay, now re growing fond; 1 
Pi." theſe Maid's Tücda, fey * hate at — 
and afterwards like me — you'll ſpoil the whole Deſign. 

Niece. Don't fear i. when Ithink of conſorting with 
thee, may the Wild Boar defile the cleanly Ermin, may 
the Tyger be wedded to the Kid. 

Hump. When I of thee, may the Pole-cat catterwaul 

with the Civit. 
© Niece. When J harbour the leaft Thought of thee, may 
the filver Thames forget its Courſe. 

Hump. When I like thee, may I be ſows'd over Head 
and Ears in a Horſe pond But do you hate me ? 

Enter Aunt. 

Niece. For ever; and you me? 

Hump. Moſt heartily. 

Aunt. Ha, I like this— They are come to Promiſes 
and Proteſtations. [ 4feae. 
Hump. I am very glad I have found a way to pleaſe you. 
' Niece. You promiſe to be conſtant. 
Hump. Pill Death. 

Niece. 3 — Savages. | 
- Hamp. Thou beſt of Savages! Poor Bi 2 
Aunt. Oh the pretty Couple joking FY 2 

Well, how do you like your Coukn Han 
— _ Much better hon I thou; 11 ld.—He g 
quite another thing than what I too him for—We have 
both the fame Paſſion for one another. 
Hump. We wanted only an Occaſion to open our 
Hearts. Aunt. - 

Aunt. Oh, how this will rejoice my Brother, and Sir 
10 We'll go to em. 
Hump. No, I muſt fetch a Walk with a new Acquain- 
tance, Mr. Samuel Pounce, 4 
5 Ani, 
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Aunt. An excellent Acquaintance for your Husband 3 


come, Niece, come. 
Niece. Farewel, Ruſtick. 
Hump. B'w'y, Biddy. 
Aunt. Ruſtick ! Biddy ! Ha! Ha ! pretty Creatures. 
[Execunt. 


LSAALASASSIADALAASSS!S 
ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. 


CLERIMONT. ; 
Den ſhe expect me then, at this very Inſtant ? 
Pounce. I tell you, ſhe order'd me to bring the 


Painter at this very hour, preciſely, to draw her Niece 


for to make her Picture peculiarly charming, ſhe has how 
that down-caſt pretty Shame, that warm Cheek, glowing 
with the Fear and Hope of to-day's Fate, with the invi- 
ting, coy AﬀeRation of a Bride, all in her Face at once. 
Now I know you are a Pretender that way. 

Cler. Enough, I warrant, to perſonate the Character 


© 


on ſuch an inſpiri 


Pounce. You muſt have the Song I e of, perform'd 
at this Window at the end of ry Pl — a 
Signal Every thing is ready for you, your Pencil, your 
Canvas ſtretch d - your Be ſure you play your part in 
Humour: To be a painter for a Lady, you're to have the 
exceſſive Flattery of a Lover; the ready Invention of a 


Poet; and the eafy Geſture of a Player. 


Cler. Come, come, no —.— 1— 4 Imagi- 
nation out · runs all you can ſay : Be gone, be gone 
Ga FE ” [Exit Pounce. 


A SONG. 
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T. 
H Y. boeh Charmer, tell me why, 
So very kind, and yet ſo ſhy ? 
Why does that cold forbidding Air 
Give Damps of Sorrew and Deſpair ? 
Or why that Smile my Soul ſubdue, 
Aud kindle up my Flames anew * 


II. 
In vain you flrive with all your Art, 
By turns to freeze and fire my Heart: 
* 2 I behold a Face fo fair, 
So faveet a Look, fo ſoft an Air, 
My raviſh'd Soul is charm'd all 6 er, 
4 cannot love thee leſs nar more. 


After the Song Pouxck appears beckenin the Captain. 
Pounce. Captain, Captain. Exit Captain. 


Scene Niece's Lodgings, tao Chairs and a Table. 


Enter Aunt and Niece. 
* Indeed, Niece, I am as much overjoy d to ſee 
your Wedding-day, as if it were my W. 
Niece. But why muſt it be huddled up fo ? 
Aunt. Oh, my Dear, a private Wedding is much better ; 
your Mother had ſuch a buftle at hers, with Feaſting and 
— Beſides, they did not go to Bed till two in the 


Niece. Since you underſtand things ſo well, I wonder 
7 
t ear, I was very cru ears 
and n0-Bady ak d me fince. wy 
Mieece. Shooter ! 
Aunt. Yet, I aſſure you, there Were a great many Mat- 
ches propos'd to me— There was Sir Gilbert Julh, bee 


* 
7. 
7. 


Ot 


The Accompliſtd Fools. 37 


- he, ſorſooth, could not pleaſe; he drank Ale, and ſmoak'd 
Tobacco, and was no fine Gentleman, forſooth but 


then again, there was young Mr. Peregrine Shapely, who 
had trarell d, and ſpoke French, and ſmil'd at 112 ; he 
was a fine Gentleman but then he was conſumptive : 
And yet again, to ſee how one may be miſtaken; Sir Folly 
dy'd in half a Year, and my Lady Shapely has by that 
thin flip eight Children, that ſhould have been mine ; 
but here's the Bridegroom. So, Couſin Humphry ! 
Enter HUuuru RT. | 
Hump. Your Servant, Ladies So, my Dear 
Niece. So, my Savage 
Aunt. O fy, no more of that to your Huſband, Bday. 
Hump. No matter, I like it as well as Duck or Love : 
I know my Couſin loves me as well as I do her. 
Aunt. I'll leave you together; I muſt go and get ready 
an Entertainment for you when you come home. [ Exzz. 
Hump. Well, Couſin, are you conſtant Do you 
hate me ſtill? | 
Niece. as much as ever. | | a 
Hump. What an Happineſs it is, when People's Incli- 
nations jump? I wiſh I knew what to do with you: Can 
you get no Body, do you think, to you ? 
Niece. Oh ! Clerimont, Clerimont ! Where art thou? 
| LAlde. 
Enter Aunt and Captain CLERIMONT Foy" 
Aunt. This, Sir, is the Lady, whom you are to draw 
You ſee, Sir, as good Fleſh and as a Man would 
defire to put in Colour—T muſt have her Maiden Picture. 
1 Then the Painter muſt make haſte Ha, Cou- 


Niece. Hold thy Tongue Savage. 

Cler. Madam, Tm — fore'd to new-mould e- 
very Feature and mend Nature's Handy-work ; but here 
the has made ſo finiſh'd an Original, that I deſpair of my 
Copy's coming up to it. | 

Aunt. Do you hear that, Niece ? 


— 


2 I don't deſire you to make Graces where you 


d none, 
F * . Clr. 
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| Cher. To ſee the difference of the Fair Sex l proteſt 
to you, Madam, my Fancy is utterly exhauſted with in- 
venting Faces for thoſe that fit to me. The firſt Entertain- 
ment I generally meet with, are Complaints for want of 
Sleep; They never look'd ſo pale in their Lives, as when 
they ſit for their Pictures IT hen ſo many Touches and 
Retouches, when the Face is ſiniſh'd . That Wrinkle 
ought not to have been, thoſe Eyes are too languid, that 
Colour's too weak, that Side-look hides the Mole on the 
left Cheek. In ſhort, the whole likeneſs is ſtruck out : 
But in you, Madam, the higheſt I can come up to will 
be but rigid Juſtice. 
. Hump. A comical Dog this 
Aunt. Truly, the Gentleman ſeems to underſtand his 
Buſineſs. - 
Niece. Sir, if your Pencil flatters like your 'Tongue, 
you are going to draw a Picture that won't be at all like 
me Sure I have heard that Voice ſomewhere. ¶ A{de. 
Cler. Madam, be pleas'd to place yourſelf near me, 
nearer ſtill, Madam, here falls the beſt Light You muſt 
know, Madam, there are three kinds of Airs which the 
Ladies moſt delight in There is your haughty.—your If \ 
expreſs d with the Head a little more erect than ordinary, 
and the Countenance with a certain Diſdain in it, ſo as ſhe 
may appear almoſt, but not quite, inexorable : This kind 
of Air 1s generally heightened with a little knitting of 
the Brows-—I gave my Lady Scorawel her choice of a 
dozen Frowns before ſhe could find one to her liking. 
-. Niece. But what is the mild Air ? | 
Chr. The mild Air is compos'd of a Languiſh, and a 
Smile...But if T might adviſe, I'd rather be a penſive 
Beauty; the penſive uſually feels her Pulſe, leans on one 
Arm, or fits ruminating with a Book in her Hand 
which Converſation ſhe is ſuppoſed to chuſe, rather than 
the endleſs Impertunities of Lovers. 333 
Hump. A comical Dog * 
- Aunt. Upon my word he underſtands his Buſineſs well; 
I'll tell you, Niece, how your Mother was . 
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had an e in her Hand, anda Noſegay in her Boſom, 
but a Look 15 pure and freſt colsut —— you'd have taken 
her for one of the Seaſons. 


Cler. Vou ſeem indeed, Madam, mach inclin'd to the 
ve The penſive delights alſo in a fall of Waters, 

paſtoral Figures, or any rural View ſutable to a fair Lady, 
who with @ delicate Spleen has retir d from the World, as 
fick of its Flattery and Admiration. 
Niece. No. ſince there is room for Fancy in 2 Picture, 
I would be drawn like the Amazon Thalgfris, with a 
Spear in my Hand, and an Helmet on a Table before me 
— At a diſtance behind let there be a Dwarf, hold- 
ing by the Bridle a Milk-white Palfrey— 
Cler. Madam, the Thought is fall of Spirit, and 15 
pleaſe there ſhall be a Capid away your Helmet, 
toſhew that Love ſhou'd have a part in all Gallant Actions 

Niece. That — may be very Pictureſque. 


Cler. Here, Madam, ſhall —— . Prat fn here 
the Palfrey, and here the De Dwarf mult be 


very little, or we ſhan't — 12 


zece. A Dwarf cannot be too little. | 
Cher. I'll make him a Blackamore, to diſtinguiſh him 
from the other too powerful Dwarf==m(Sighs) the Cu- 


pid. Fl place that beauteous Boy near you, twill look 
—— natural He Il certainly you for his Mother 
enus. 


Mice I leave theſe Particulars to your own Fancy. 

Cher. Pleaſe, Madam, to uncover your Neck a little; 
2 little lower ſtill. a little, little lower. 

Niece. I'll be drawn thus, if you pleaſe, Sir, 

Chr. Ladies, have 12 22 News of a late Marri- 
age between a young y o a great Fortune. and a 
younger Brother of a good Family ? 

Aunt. Pray, Sir, how is it ? 

'Cley. This young Gentleman, Ladies, is a particular 
Acquaintance of mine, and much about my Age and Sta- 
ture; (look me full in the Face, Madam) he accidentally 


met the young Lady, who had in her all the Perfections of 


her Sex ; (hold up your Head, Madam: * Thy fight) ſhe 
let 
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let him know that his Perſon and Diſcourſe were not alty: 
_ gether diſagreeable to her—The Difficulty was how to 
in a ſecond Interview, fue Eyes full upon mine, Ma- 
— for never was there ſuch a Sigher in all the Vallies of 
Arcadia, as that unfortunate Youth during the Abſence 
of her IM —_ f 
Aunt. A-lack-a-day poor young Gentleman ! 
Miece. It muſt be Na or”. a charming Amour is 
this ? IA. 
Chr. At length, Ladies, he bethought himſelf of an 
Expedient ; he dreſs'd himſelf juſt as I am now, and came 
to draw her Picture, (your Eyes full upon mine, pray Ma- 
dam | | 


" ZE 
Hump. A ſubtile Dog, I warrant him. Ns 
Cler. And by that means found an Opportunity of cat- 
rying her off, and marrying her. | 
_ © Aunt. Indeed your Friend wasa very vicious young Man. 

Niece. Yet perhaps the young Lady was not diſpleas'd 
at what he had done. „ | 
Cler. But, Madam, what were the Tranſports of the 
Lover, when ſhe made him that Confeſſion ? 

Niece. I dare ſay ſhe thought herſelf very happy, 
when ſhe got out of her Guardian's Hands. | 
Aunt. *Tis. very true, Niece There are abundance 

of thoſe head-ſtrong young Baggages about Town. 
| Cler. The Gentleman has often told me, he was ftrange- 
ly ſtruck at firſt ſight ; but when ſhe ſat to him for her 
Picture, and aſſum' d all thoſe Graces that are proper for the 
Occafion-—his Torment was ſo exquiſite, his Paſſion fo 
violent that he could not have liv'd a Day, had he not 
found means to make the Charmer of his Heart his own. 

_ Tis certainly the fooliſheſt thing in the World 
to ſtand ſhilly-ſhally about a Woman, when one has a 
mind to marry her. N 
Cher. The young Painter turn'd Poet on the Subject; I 
believe I have the Words by heart. De 
Niece, A Sonnet | Pray repeat it. 
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I. 
While gentle Partheniſſa walks, 
And Arz ſniles, and gaily talks, 
A thouſand Shafts around her fly, 
4 . Sæuains ee die. 


II. 
1f then ſbe labours to be ſeen, 
Witt all ber prot Air and Mien; 
From Jo much Blaue fo much Art, 
What Mortal can ſecure his Kart ? 


1 I fancy i 'twas ſung, 'rwould make a very 
pretty Ca : 
Cher. My Servant has 2 Voice, you ſhall hear " 
[Here 'tis Jing: 

Aunt, Why this is pretty 11 think a Painter ſhould never 

be without a Singet ——Tt brightens the Features 

ſtrangely I profeſs I'm mightily pleas d, Il but juſt ſtep 

in, and give ſome Orders, and be with you 9 

xit. 

Niece. Was not this adventurous painter call'd Cleri- 


mont? 


Cler. It was Clerimont the Servant of Parthenifſe ; ot 
let me beſeech that beauteous Maid to reſolve, and make 


the Incident I feign'd to her a real one—Conſider,'Ma- 


dam, you' are inviron'd by cruel and treacherous Guards, 


„ick would force you to a  diſagreeable Marriage: Your 


Caſe i is nay N with the Princeſs of the Legarives 


in Clelia.” 
Niece. How can we commit ſuch a Soleciſm againſt 


all Rules! What, in the firſt Leaf of our Hiſtory to have 
the Marriage? You know it cannot be. 


ie The pleaſanteſt part of the Nn will be after 

arriage P 22 
Mice. No! I never yet read of a Knight that hed 

- Pit or Tournament after Wedlock—'tis not to be expeRt- 


eden the Huſband 3 -Heroe ends; alt cat 


noble 
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noble Impulſe to Glory, all the generous Paſſion for Ad- 
ventures is conſum'd in the nuptial Torch; I don't know 
how it is, but Mars and Hymen never hit it. 
Hump. Lifing.] Conſum'd in the nuptial Torch ! Mars 
and Hymen ! What can all this mean am very glad I 
can hardly read They could never get theſe fooliſh Fan- 
cies into my Head had always a ſtrong Brain. [ Aide. 
Harky' Couſin, is not this Painter a cqmical Dog ? 
Niece. I think he's very agreeable Company — 
Hump. Why then I tell you what —marry him-—A 
Painter's a very genteel Calling. He's an ingenious Fel- 
low, and certainly poor. I fancy he'd be glad on't ; I'll 
keep my Aunt out of the Room a Minute or two, that's 
all the Time you have to conſider — | Exit. 
Cler. Fortune points out to us this only occaſion of our 
. Happineſs: Love's of celeſtial Origin, and needs no lo 
Acquaintance to be manifeſt, Lovers like Angels {| 
| tuition. Their Souls are in their Eyes 
Mice. Then I fear he ſees mine. [ Aſde.] But I can't 
think of abridging our Amours, and cutting off all far- 
. ther decoration of Diſguiſe, Serenade, and Adventure. 
-  Cler. Nor would I willingly loſe the Merit of long Ser- 
vices, midnight Sighs, and plaintive Solitudes were 
there not a Neceſſity, 
| Niece. Then to be ſeiz'd by Stealth! 
. Cler. Why, Madam, you are a great Fortune, and 
. ſhould not be married the common way. Indeed, Ma- 
dam, you [ought to be ſtoln, nay in ſtrictneſs, I don't 
know but you ought to be raviſſ dd. Ko: 
Niece. But then our Hiftory will be ſo ſhort. | 
| . Cher. J grant it: But you don't conſider there's a De- 
vice in another's leading you, inſtead of this Perſon that's 
to have you; and, Madam, tho' our Amours can't fur- 
. = niſh out a Romance, they'll make a very pretty Novel— 
Why ſmiles my Fair? . 
Nizce. I am almoſt of Opinion, that had Oroondate 
been as preſſing as C/erimont, Caſſandra had been but 3 
Focket book; but it looks ſo ordinary, to go m_ 
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Door to be married — indeed, I ought to be taken out 
of a Window; and run away with-. 
Enter HuMPHkryY and Pouncs. | 

Hump. Well, Couſin, the Coach is at the Door. If 
you pleaſe, I'll lead you. 

Niece. I put myſelf into your Hands, good Savage; 
but you promiſe to leave me. 

Big 0 I tell you plainly, you muſt not think of having 


Pia [To Cler.] You'll have Opportunity enough to 
carry her off; the old Fellows will be buſy with me 
I'll gain all the Time I can, but be bold and Rr | 

iece. Clerimont, you follow us. 
| _ Upon the Wings of Love: 


SASAAASIAGABSSILASS 30/4 
| ACT YSOCENDE 


Enter Clerimont Sen; and F ainlove. 


} 


CRE RIM ON Sn. 
AIR gave you this Letter, and bid you read 
it as a P of Werſes ? 
Fain. This is the Place, the Hour, the lucky Minute 


Now am I rubbing up my Memory, to recolle& all you 
laid to me when you firſt ruin'd me, that I may attack 


her right. 
015 Sen. Your Eloquence would be needleſs." tis fo 
unmodiſh to need Perfwaſion: Modeſty makes a Lady 


embaraſs d But my Spouſe. 1 is above — as for Ex- 
ample, [ Reading her Letter.] FaxroV, You don't 
* ſeem to want Wit —therefore I need ſay no more, than 
s © that Diftance to a Woman of the Nori is becoming in 
* no Man, but an Huſband : An hour hence tome wp the 


: back Stairs to my Chſet. A > 
| eu Mow Mioxow. 
Þ 2 1 
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I am glad you are punctual. III canceal-myſelf to ob- 

ſerve your Interview Oh, Torture ! But this Wench 
muſt not ſee it [Afde. 

Fain. Be ſure you come time enough to ſave my Re- 
tation. 

r Sen. Remember your Orders, Diſtance becames 

no Man but an Huſband. 

Fain. I am glad youare in ſogood Humour on che Oc. 
cafion ; but you — me to be but a Bully in Love, that 
can blaſter only til the Minute of Engagement But III 
top my Part, and form my Conduct by my own Senti- 
ments If ſhe grows coy, I'll grow more ſaucy 
*T'was ſo I was won myſelf. 

Cler. Sen. Well, my dear Rival your Aſſignation 
draws nigh—ou are to put on your Tranſport, your 

— 't let you wait her- Arrival 
let — dull an Husband, who reckons 
his Moments by his — to wait, but you 
are a Gallant, and — Tims by Ecſtafigs. - 

Fain. I hear her coming —to your Poſt—good Hus- 
band know your Duty, and don't be in the way when your 
Wife has a Adind 20beinpcinne.....1's yalr Poſt, into 
the Cole-hole. 

Enter Mrs CLerinont. 

Welcome my Dear, my tender Charmer—-Qh-! To 
my longing Arms feel the Heart pant, that .falls and 
riſes as you ſmile or frown—Oh, the ecftatick Moment ! 

1 think 2 was en what has been ſaid 


make no direct 3, young Gentleman-?----W. | 
was I forc'd to adtnoniſh your Gz Ls . 
Faiz. Why, Madam, I knew.you.aWaman of Breed- 
| ing and above the ſenſeleſs Nicexes of an Engliſh Wike 
The French way is, you are to go: ſo fat, whether. you are 
agreeable or not: If you are ſo happy 8 body 


ſs to let you 


| that is not of a conſtrainꝰd Behaviour i is at a 
8 know 


. The Arcampliſed Fools, 45 


know it Befulcs, i the humble Servant makes the 
fit he has the: Impudence of making a 
velit; but not the Hopous of a Command. 
Mrs. Cler. Right-—a Woman's Man ſhould conceal 
Paſſion in a. familiar Air of Indifference— now there's 
Mr. Clerimont ; I can't allow him the leaſt Freedom, but 
the uofailiovalle Fool: gros ſo fund of me, he cannot 
hide it in PUCK 


taken, if you think ſuch ere and pretty 

— — tho' I ſuffer yau.to come 
abaut my Rooms, are any ways in compe- 

tition wish a Man whoſe Name one would wear, 

. Fain. Oh Madam! Then I find we are 

Mei. Clar. A Woman of Senſe muſt have Reſpe& for 
2 Man of that Character; 3 but alaſs | Reſpeft—Whas 

is Reſpe&? Reſpect is not the thing - Reſped has ſome- 
tag toe ſolemn. for ſoſt Moments Vou things are 
n Dalliance. 

Clear. Sew. [ Peeping. ] How have I wrong d this fine La- 
dy I find Ty « 4 to be a Cuckold out of her pure 
Efteem for me. | 

Mrs. Cl. Beſides thoſe Fellows for whom we have 
2 — I warrant on ſuch an occaſion 
hrs Ng PROP Rag nat), of 04 


[ 
os Sines then mona 
Mr 2 em? me beauteou: 
Hand, and that Frame. 
| Dire. ur, 5 nie hap — nm 
o be impertinent But my e à certain Rou 
neſs on | — han't they ? 


D 3 Fain, 
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Fain. [ Kiſfing.] No.— they are all Soſtneſs Their 
delicious Sweetneſs is inexpreſſible - Here Language fails 


et me applaud thy Lips not by the Utterance, but 


the Touch of mine. 
Enter CTRRIMHONT Sen. drawing his Seword. 


Cler. Sen. Ha, Villain! Raviſher! Invader of my 
Bed and Honour ! Draw. 
Mes. Cler. What means this Inſolence.this Intruſion 
into my Privacy? What, do you come into my very Cloſet 
without knocking ? Who put this into your Head? | 
- Cler. Sen. My Injuries have alarm'd me, and I'll bear 
no longer, but ſacrifice your Bravado, the Author of 'em. 
M.. Cler. Oh! Poor Mr. Fainlowve Muſt he die for 
his Complaiſance, and innocent Freedoms with me! 
How could you, if you might? Oh ! The ſweet Youth ! 
What, fight Mr. Fainlove ? What will the Ladies ſay? 
Fain. me come at the Intruder on Ladies private 
Hours The unfaſhionable Monſter I'll prevent all 
future Interruption from him Let me come... 
5-54 * [Drawing his Sword 
Mrs. Chr. O the brave pretty Creature! Look at his 
Youth and Innocence — he is not made for ſuch rough 
Encounters Stand behind me Pogr Fainhwe ! 
There is not a Viſit in Town, Sir, where you ſhall not 
be difplay'd at full length for this Intruſion...-I baniſh 
you for ever from my Sight and Bed. 
Cler. Sen. I obey you, Madam, for Diſtance is becomin 
in no Man but an Huſband - ¶ Giving her the Letter aubic 
fe reads, and falls into a Sqwoon. ] I've gone too far 
DIA Hing her.] The Impertinent was guilty of nothing but 
what my Indiſcretion led her to This is the firtt Kiſs 
I've had theſe fix Weeks—but ſhe awakes ——_. 
Well, Jenny, you topp'd your part, indeed Come 
to my Arms thou ready willing Fair One Thou haſt no 
Vanities, no Niceties ; but art thankful for every Inſtant 
ſtow on thee [ Embracing her. 


Mrs, 


* 


of Love that 1 


8 


heir 
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. Mrs. Cler. What, am I then abus'd ? Is it a Wench 
then of his? Oh me ! Was ever poor abus'd Wife, poor 
innocent Lady thus injur'd ! ; 
| [ Runs and ſeizes Fainlove's Sword. 
Cler. Sen. Oh the brave pretty Creature— Hurt Mr. 
Fainlove ! Look at his Youth, his Innocence— Ha ! ha 


Int Rp. 
Fain. Have a Care, have a Care, dear 1 — 


by m ſhe'll have no Mercy. 


rs. Cler. I'll be the Death of her Let me come 
on— Stand from between us, Mr. Clerimont— I would 
not hurt you. | [ Puſhing and crying. 
Cler. Sen. Run, run, Jenny. [ Exit Jenny. 

[ Looks at her upbraidingly before he fpeaks. 

Well, Madam, are theſe the innocent Freedoms you 
claim'd of me? Have I deſerv'd this? How has there 
been a Moment of yours ever interrupted with the real 
Pangs I ſuffer ? The daily Importunities of Creditors, 
who become ſo by ſerving your profuſe Vanities : Did 
I ever murmur at ſupplying any of your Diverſions, 


while I believ'd 'em (as you call d em) harmleſs ? Muſt 


then thoſe Eyes that us'd to glad my Heart with their 


familiar Brightneſs, hang down with Guilt ? Guilt has 


transform'd thy whole Perſon ; nay, the very memory 
of it Fly from my growing Paſſion. . | 
Mrs. Cler. I cannot fly, — 5-1 it - Oh ! Look not 
Cler. Sen. What can you fay, ſpeak quickly. 
| Lk [ Offering to draw. 
. Mrs. Cler. I never ſaw you mov'd before Don't mur- 


der me impenitent ; I'm wholly in your power as a Cri- 


minal, but remember I have been ſo, in a tender Regard. 
Cher. Sen. But how have you conſider'd that Regard ? 
Mrs. Cler. Is't poſſible you can forgive what you en- 
inar'd me into? —Oh, bk at me kindly... You know I 
have only err'd in my Intention, nor ſaw my Danger, till, 
by this honeſt Art, you had ſhown me what tis to venture 
to the utmoſt Limit of what is lawful. You. laid that 
Train, I'm ſure, to alarm, not to betray, my [nnocence— 
I RI Mr. 
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Mr. Clerimont ſcorns ſuch Baſeneſs! Therefore I kneel 
} weep— am convinc'd. | [ Kireels, 
RE e [Takes her up embrating her. 
* Cher. Sen. Then kneel and weep no more—my Faireſt— 
ny Reconcil'd Be ſo in a moment, for know I cannot 
Fotions wringing my own Heart) give you the leaſt Com- 
junction — Be in Humour It ſhall be _ own Fault, 
ever there's a ſerious Word more on this Subject. 
V.. Gler., J muſt correct every Idea that riſes in my 
Mind, and learn every Geſture of my Body anew—I de- 
teſt the thing T was. _ 
Cr. Sen. No, no You muſt not do ſo Our Jof 
and Grief, Honour and Reproach, are the ſame; youm 


ſlide out of yur Foppery by degrees, ſo that it may appear 
your own Act. | 


" Mrs. Cler. But this Wench !—— | | 

Cler. Sen. She is already out of your Way. Vou ſhall 
ſee the 2 of her Fate yourſelf— But ſtill keep 
up the fine Lady till we go out of Town — You ma 
return to it with as decent Airs as you pleaſe— And now 
I've ſhewn you your Error, I'm in ſo good Humour as to 
repeat you a Cauplet on the Occaſion 


They only who gain Minds, true Lewrek wear : 
775 leſs to conquer, than convince the Fair. | Exeunt. 
ts Enter Pounce with Papers. | | 
2&1 able, Chairs, Pen, Ink, and Paper.) 
| Pounce. Tis a Delight to gall theſe old Raſcals, and ſet 
em at variance about Stakes which I know neither of em 
will ever have Poſſeſſion of. | | F 
Enter Tipx1N and Sir. Har. 

Tip. Do you deſign, Sir Harry, that they ſhall have an 
Eſtate in their own Hands, and keep Houſe themſelves, 
poor Things? * 1 
Sir. Har. No, no, Sir, I know better; they ſhall go 
oo into 71 8 _ ___ with me, not touch a 
Farthing of Mony, but having all things neceffary'pro- 

vided, they ſhall go tame about the Houſe, and breed. 


Tip. 


S = i= 


T. 


2 


„ 


Mr. Tip lin, in this, dem 
cover For tho this Caſe may Be confider'd Miltiferin 
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. weti, Sir Harry, then cotifideritg that all humat 
This are ſubject to to kavize, it dehoves every Man that 
has ajuſt Senſe of Mortality, to take care of his Mony: 

"$i Har. I don't kindw what you mean, Brother —. 


What do you drive at, Brother ? 


T; is. Inſtrument. is executed by you, Son, 

and Hy Niece, which diſcharges the 3H all N20 

Sir Har. It is confeſs'd, Brother; but what then pl 

- Tip. All that remains is, Th yo0 pay the for the 

un Lady's Twelve years ** Allo _ other 
es, as er, l, 


Sir Har. Wha is you tay 2 Did 1 you iy 
Diſcharge from : Tolpects, as you oF aft. 
all, do you come ith this and Norder, and al 


you are, I tell yo u, Sir, to your Face I find you 1 — 
Tip. 1 find too W 105 85 Sit 
Sir Har. 2 1 Sir What aun I? 
Tip. Why, Sir, you we age. 
Pere, is wy With 1 ath as 14 a5 & Lian 
Vould it not make any ve alive Angry, to fee a cloſt 
Hunks come after all N a Demand of — 
Tip. Mr. Pounce, pray inform Sir Harry in this Pojnt. 
Pounce. Indeed Sir Harry, I muſt tell you plaitily, that 
45 nothing but what he may re- 


that is to ſay, as tis uſually, commonly, Vicurim, or vul- 
garly exprefs'd— Yet, Ifay, when we only obſerve, that 
the Power is ſettledas the Lay requires, ¶ enſu Parrir, by 
the Conſent of the — That Circumſtance imports 
you are well acquainted yer the Advatitages which ac- 
crue n by this Altiance, which corroborates 
Ms, — Demand ad avoids all Odjections that can 


5 he Hor Whiy then, I find, you are his Advifer in all 


_ Pounce, Look e, Sir Harry, to ſhow you I love to 
mote among my Clients à g Underftanding ; tho 


Tiphin may claim four thouſand Pounds, I'll engage forhim, 


<ow 
— wy oy 
i „ A 0 _— " = 
D ol 


þ + 
* 
[, 
* 


r 
— 
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and I know him ſo well, that he ſhall take three thouſand 
nine hundred and ninety eight Pound, four Shillings, and 
eight Pence 3 ö | | 
' Tip. Indeed, Mr. Pounce, you are too hard upon me. 
Pounce. Vou muſt conſider a little, Sir Harry is your 
Z 8 | | 
Sir Har. Three thouſand nine hundred and ninety 
eight Pound, four Shillings, and eight Pence Farthing ! 
For what, I ſay ? For what, Sir? . 
Pounce. For what, Sir ! For what ſhe wanted, Sir: A 
fine Lady is always in want, Sir—Her very Clothes would 
come to that Mony in half the time. q 
Sir Hay. Threethouſand nine hundred and ninety eight 
Pounds, four Shillings, and eight Pence Farthing for 
Clothes! Pray, how many Suits does ſhe wear out in a Year ? 
Pounce. Oh, dear Sir, a fine Lady's Clothes are not old 
by being worn, but by being ſeen. ©" * 
Oli Har. Well, I'll ſave her Clothes for the future, after 
. I haye got her into the Country — I' warrant her ſhe 
ſhall not appear more in this wicked Town, where 
Clothes are worn out by Sight— And as to what you 
demand, I tell you, Sir, 'tis Extortion. | 
Tip. Sir Harry, do you accuſe me of Extortion ? 
Sir Har. Ves, I ſay Extortion, 
| *. Mr. Pounce, write down that There are very 
good Laws provided againſt Scandal and Calumny— 
Loſs of Reputation may tend to Loſs of Mony- | 
 Pounce. Item, For having accus'd Mr. Tipkin of Ex- 
Sir Har. Nay, if you come to your Tem Looky', Mr. 
Tipkin, this is an inventory of ſuch Goods as were left to 
my Niece Bridget by her deceas'd Father, and which I ex- 
pect ſhall be forth-coming at her Marriage to my Son 
Imprimis, A golden Locket of her Mother's, with 
ſomething very ingenious in Latin on the infide of it 
Iten, A couple of Muſquets with two Shoulder-belts 
and Bandeliers. | 4 W ar 
lien, A large ſilver Caudle- cup, with a true Story en- 
graven on it. Fw 7 


--- 


Pounce. 


The Accompliſt'd Fools. 71 


Pounce. But Sir Harry 
Sir Har. Item, A Baſe Viol with almoſt all the Strings 
25 only a ſmall hole on the Back. 

Pounce. But nevertheleſs, Sir 

Sir Har. This is the Furniture of my Brother's Bed- 
chamber that follows A Suit of Tapeſtry 
with the Story of Judith and Holofernes, torn only where 
the Head ſhould have been off—an old Bedftead curiouſly 
wrought about the Poſts, conſiſting of two Load of Tim- 
ber. A Hoan, a Baſin, three Razors, and a Comb-caſe—- 
Look ye, Sir, you ſee I can Item it. 

Pounce. Alaſs, Sir Harry, if you had ten Quire of 
Ttems, tis all anſwer'd in the Word Retroſpect. 

Sir Har. Why then, Mr. Pounce and Mr. Tiphin, you 
are both Raſcals, 

Tip. Do you call me Raſcal, Sir Harry ? 

Sir Har. Yes, Sir. | 

Tip. Write it down, Mr. Pounce at the end of the Leaf. 

Sir Har. If you have Room, Mr. Pounce-— Put down 
Villain, Son of a Whore, Curmudgeon, Hunks, and 
Scoundrel. - 

Tip. Not ſo faſt, Sir Harry, he cannot write ſo faſt, 

ou are at the Word Villain——Son of a Whore, I take 
it, was next You may make the Account as large as 
you pleaſe, Sir Harry. 

Sir Har. Come, come, I won't be us'd thus Hark Y', 
Sirrah, draw What do you do at this end of the Town 
without a Sword! — I ſay— 

Tip. Sir Harry, you are a Military Man, a Colonel of 
the Militia. 

Sir Har. I am fo, Sirrah, and will run ſuch an extorting 
Dog as you through the Guts, toſhow the Militia is uſ 

ounce. Oh dear, Oh dear How am I concern'd to 
ſee Perſons of your Figure thus mov d? The Wedding 
is coming in — We'll ſettle cheſe Things afterwards. 

Tip. Lam calm. 

Sir Har. Tipkin, live theſe two Hours but expect 
Enter HumPHRy leading Niece, Mrs. CLERIMONT led by 

FAINLOVE ,CaptainCLERIMONT and CLERIMONT Sen. 
Pownce. 
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Pens, Who are theſe ? e who are theſe, Sir 

? Hat. | 
Sir Har. Some Frolick, tis We no matter, 
— . 4 ; — Uncle — Come, 
u ir your you dance Come, * 

— kifs the —— 

Pardon for an 


Mys. Cler. Mr. Tiphin; Sir Harry 
Introduction ſo Mala 4 propos} know _ familiarity 


is not the Engi way—Alaſs, Mr. Gubbin, this Father 
and Uncle of yours * be new modell'd— How they 
Ns th Ak, | Namys, who is this you ha 
ar. Y', you have ht 

hither? Is it not the 122 fine Lady Mrs. — 
What a Pox did you let her come near your Wife 7 

Hump. Look y, dont expoſe yourſelf, and play ſome 
mad Country Prank to diſgrace me before her ſhall be 
laugh'd at, becauſe ſhe _ I += away better. . 

Ms. Cher. 1 con ratulate, Madam, your coming out of 
the Bondage of a rgin Stxte—A Woman can'tdo what 
me will rey l ſhe's marry d. 

Sir Har. Did you hear what ſhe fay'd to your Wife? 


Enter Aint before a Service of Diſhes. 


| Ant. So, Mr. Bridegroom, pray take that Napkin 
er Ir er 1 according to Cuſtom. 
leri 


= Cler. Madam, ad beg your Pardon I can'c 


wants that Haut-gout we ate & ache with in Fas, 
ext. You'll pardon it, fince we did not expect you 
Who is this? Afide. 
Bin. Cher. Oh, Madam, I only ſpeak for the tuture, 
101 little Sawcers are ſo much more polite Look y', I'm 
11 1 the French __ Where-c'er I'm added 


1 I take the whole upon me 
| Sir Har. The French, Madam=—I have you to 
no 

Meg. Cler. 
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M... Cher. You'll not like it at firſt, out of a natural 
Engli/s Sullenneſs, but that will come upon you by de- 
grees When I firſt went into France, I was . 
afraid of a Frog, but in a little time I could eat 8 
elſe, except Sallads. 

Aunt. Eat Frogs! Have I kifs'd one that has eit 
F aw ! Paw! 

Mis. Cler. Oh, Madam A Frog and a Saftad are 
delicious Fare tis not long come up in France itſelf, but 
their glorious Monarch has introduc'd the Diet which 
makes em ſo ſpiritual He eradicated all groſs Food 
by Taxes, and for the Glory of the M ſent the 
Subject a g But I fear I defer the Enterrainmen 
and Diverſion of the —_— 

Hump. Now Father, Uncle— before we 2o any fur- 
ther, I think tis neceſſary we know who and who's — 
gether— then I 1 either of you two Hours to pe 
which is my W And *tis not my Couſin 
TI tell you. 

Sir Har. How ! What do you fay ? But oh von 
mean ſhe is not your Couſin now. ſhe s nearer akin, 
that's well enough gh.— Well fad M — Ha, ha, ha 

No, I don't mean ſo, I 4 dene mean 
ſo My Wife hides her Face under 


ee gr Fainlove. 
Tip. 2 His Wils undera Has! 
a Ay,. ay, that e. that's ſhe—A good. Jeſt 


fait. 


Sir Har. Hark y', BO us doſt mean, Child 


1s that a Woman, and are yon, really married to her? 


I am ſure of both. 

Str Har Are you 1 Sixrah? Then, Sire this is 

ere's Roaſt- meat. 

Hump. Oh ho! what beat a d Man Hold him, 
Mr. Clerimaont, Brother Pownce, Mr. 8 No Body ſtand 
by 2 young marry d Man! | bthinttFainlove. 

Sir Har. Did not the Dog ſay, Brother Pounce F. What, 


& this Mrs, Ragou—— This Madam Cl/erimont! Who-the | 


( 


a 5 = "xr _ 
« 4 —_ A 
x ky 2 
22 — 2 
— : | HS —_— 


tim >, 


„ 
& 
"7 
* 
0) 
1 
| Ci! 
7 
9 
15 
1 


rr hn 2 — 2 1 © wk — wii io * 
* — * 2 — 2 = — 
" _ ha ** 
— Þ by | . IG: RS ca 1 — — - ** 


- = 2 
Pn 
— 


— 3 ˙ mT 


74 The Tender Hushand : Or, | 
Devil are you all, but eſpecially who the Devil ate you 


two? 

Woes Ham umphry and Fainlove 9 the & age, following. 
| L. Maſter Pounce, a 50 Niece's Fortune 
will be demanded now for I ſuppoſe that red Coat has 
her-— Don't you think you and I had better break? 
Pure. You may do os ſoon s ou pleaſe, bt tis 
my Intereſt to be honeſt a little longer 
iday, ſince you. woul not accept of your 
you han't Tiſpos d of yourſelf elſewhere. 
Niece. If you'll for alittle while ſuſpend your Curioſity, 
| hall have the whole Hiſtory of my Amour to this my 

day, under the Title of the Loves of Clerimont 
and 2 yo 
| Then, Madam, your Portion is in. ſafe Hands. 
& Come, come, old Gentleman, tis in vain to con- 
tend; en 
I'll warrant you we out of all your Holds... 
Au.. DER Bogus Fs muſt 


i, and ling . 
we ll eat the Dinner, and have a 


th | Renter FAINLOVE, Harun. and gi Hirzy. 


Ae e fey you Te Rg 
r : 3 
A 2 
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Pounce. Conte, come, Sir Harry, you hall find my 


Alliance more conſiderable than you imagine, the 
 Pounces area F _ that will always have Mony, c 
there's any in the . 


3 Fi 


NE here. 


Cer. Ton ve ſeen % Extreams of the domeftick Liſe, 


A Son too much confin'd=—too free a Wife ; 
By genierous Bonds you either Mou d refrain, 
Ad 2 on their Inclinations pai 

Wives to obey muſt love, C 2 revere, 
While only Slaves are govern d by their Fear. 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. E aſtcourt. 


Burn 0 #3, avho con ant War; with fadious Rage, 
From Fans e e tht — 2 
From Fareigu t /awve this ENGLISH Hage. 

No more th Ira LIAN fqualing Tribe admit, 

1 Tongues unknown 3 tis Popery in Mit. 

rg rg gigs yok Rowe they bring; 

— tis High Maſs, for ought you know, they fing. 
Huſbands R's care, the Danger may come nigher, 

The Women ſay, their Eunuch is a Friar. | 

But is it not a ſerious Ill to ſee 

Euxorz' great Arbiters ſo mean can be; 

Paſſive, with an affected Foy to fit, 

8 their native Taſte of Manly Wit; 

1 leer _ Comic Humour, Tragic Rage, 

or known Defetts F. N. lx 5 ang of Age ? 

ke far e » Je,conge © vg 


_ if you.s 

Not 20 Hal 

1 Fall Iefs Works, "Gs 1 

your Command, with: e away 3 

Nil then forgive your Ts 52 can't bear 

You fhou'd ſuch very Tramontanes appear, 
dhe Nations which contemn you, to revere. 
Tes Anna's Soil be known for all its Charms ; 
A. fam d for Lib'ral Sciences, as Arms: 

Let thoſe Derifion meet, who would advance 

Manners, or Speech, from ITaLy or FRANCE; >, 

4 1 learn Tau, who wou'd your Favour find, 


e of Mankind. 


